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The Stationer to the Reader. 

*F^ar 0 let forth a booke without an Epiflle, 
— *1 w* like to the old Englifprouerae, A 
blew coat without a badge, Tv 
thor being dead , 7 thought good to take 
' that piece of -worhe rupon me : To corn- 
mdit , 7 -will not for that which is good , 7 hopeeuery 

f man-will commend 3 without intreaty -.and I amths bol- 
der, becaufe the Authors name is fugle tent to went hie 
works. Thus leaning euery one to the liberty of nidge- 
I vent : I baue centered to print this Play , and leaue it 
to the gener ail cenfure. 
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The Tragedy of Otliello the Moore 
^Venice. 

Enter Ugo and Rodcrigf. 

Radcrige* , , . ,, 

tVfh.neuer tellme,I take it much vnkindly 

^ That you /^WjWho has had my pur e 

•Lifthc ftigs were thine, Joulift know of th, s . 
I a*. S*blood,but you willnot hcarc me, 

Ifcucr I did dreame offuch a matter,abhorrc me. 

■ foTthou toldft me, thou didft hold him in thy hate. 

/J. Defpife me if I doe not ; three great ones of the Citty 
In perfonallfuite to make me his Lciutcnant, 

Oft captto him,and by the faith of man, 

I know my pricc,I am worth no worfe a place, 

But hc,as louing his ownc pride and purpofes, 

Euadcs them, with a bumbaft circumftance, 

Horribly ftuft with Epithitc: of warre : 

And in conchifion, - , 

Non-fuits my mediators : for certcs,iayes he, 

I haue already chofen my officer,and what was he 
Forfooth.a great Arithmetitlon, 

O ne Michael Cafsiap F lorentine, 

A fellow almoft dambd In a, fairc wife » 

That neuer fet a fquadron in the field. 

Nor the deuifion of a Battellknowes, 
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And I,of whom his eye* had feene theproofe. 

At Rhodsi.n Ctpres , and on other grounds, 

Cl.nhian and Heathen, mutt be !ed,and calm’d 
By Debitor and Creditor, this Counter* carter s’ 

Hcingoodcimr.murthisLdurenambe, 

And 1 God blefle the markers Worfliips Ancient 
Rod. By heauen Iradher would iiaue bin his han°man 
la. But there's no remedy- T ° an * 

Tis the curie of fcruice, « V 

Preferment goes by letter and affection . 

Not by the oldc gradation, where each fecond 
Stood hnretochefirft: 

Now fir be iiidge yoiirfelfc, j f ,•■'<£, - 
Whether I,in any iuft tearme am alWd 
to lone the Moore. ° ' 

Rod. I would not follow him then. 

* a ~ O fir, con tent you, 

I follow him to ferue my turne vpon him. 

We cannot be all mafters,uor all mailers 
Cannot be truely followcd,you fall marke. 

Many a dutious and kncc-crooking knaue, 

T lat doting on his ovvnc obfequious bondage, 

Wearcs out his time much like his marters Afle, 

Fornoughc but proucndcr,and when hce’s old cafih:«vd 
Whipmeefuchhoneftknaues: 

Others there arc, who trimd in formes. 

And villages of duty,keepc yet their hearts. 

Attending on themfelue3,and throwing 
But fhewes of fcruice on their Lords, 

Doe well thriuj by ’em. 

And when they hauc lin’d their coates. 

Doe themfelues homage, 

Thofe fellowcs hauefome/qule, 
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And fuch a one doe I profeffe my felfe, ' — 

It isas fure as you are R$dtrigt, 

Were I the Moore.I would not be Aft • 

In following him,I follow but my felre. 

Heauen is my iudge,not I, 

For loue and duty, but focming fo. 

For my peculiar end, . _ / 

For when my outward action does demonltr*te 
The hatiue aft, and figure of my heart. 

In complement cxterne.tis not long after. 

But I will weare my heart vpon my fleeue. 

For Doues to pecke at, 

I am not what I, am. 

Rod. What a full fortune does the thicklipsowe. 
If he can carry’et thus ? 

Ia. Call vp her father, 

Rowfe him,make after him, poyfon hisdclight, 
Proclaimc him in the ftreete,incertfe her Kaufmen, 
And tho he in a fci tile climate dwell. 

Plague him with flyes •• tho that his ioy beioy. 

Yet tlirow fuchenangesvofwexationour. 

As ic may lcofc fome colour. 

Rj>d Here is her fathers houfe. He call aloud, 
la. Doc with like timeroUs accent, and dire yell, 
A s when by night and negligence,the fire 
Is lpied in populous Citties. 

Rod. What ho, Brabantto,Scigmot Brabantiejno, 
la. Awakc,whatho,B>v>A»i//», 
Thceucs,thccucs,theeues..- 
I ,oke to your houfe, you Daughter,and your bags 
TheeueSjCbceues* 



Brabantio at a window, 

Brab. Whatis tbereafonofthis terrible fummons ? 
What is the matter there ? 

Rod. Seignior, is all your family within? 

I*. Arcalldoorelockts? 
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Brab. Why .wherefore aske you this ? 
dag, Zounds fir you are robd, for (hameput on your eownp 
Your heart is burft,you hauq loft halfe your (oule ; 8 

Eucn now. very uow, an old blatkc Ram 

Is ruppingyour white Ewe; arife,arifc. 

Awake the fnorting Citizens with the Bell, 

Or c)fe the Diuel! will make a Grand fire ofyou.arife I fay. 

Brab. Wtat.baue you loft your wits? 

Red. Moft rcuereud Seignior, doe you know my yoyce? 

Bn*, Not I, what are you? 

Rod. My name is Roden go. 

Bra. The worfe welcome, 

1 b aiic charg d thee.not to haunt about my doles. 

In honeft plaineneffc.thouhaft heardmefay * 

My daughter is not for thee,and now in madnes. 

Being full of fuppcr,and diftempering draughts, 

V pon malicious braucty,doft thou coma 
Toftartmyqniet? 

Red. Sir,fir,fir. 

Bra. But thoutnuft needcs be Aire 
My fpirit and my place hauein them power. 

To make this bitter to thee. 

Rod. Patience good fir. .... 

Bra. What, tell ft thou me of robbing ? this is Venice, 

My houfe is not a graunge. 

Rod. Moft graue Braba»ti» y 
In firnple and pure foule I come to you. 

lag. Zouns Sir.you arc one ofthofe, that will uot ferue God# 
the Deuil aid you. Bicaule we come to doe you feruice,you thinkc 
we are Riiflian*,youlc haue your daughter couered with a Barbary 
horfe; youle haue yourNephewes ney to youjyoule haucCourfers 
for Coufens,and Iennits for dormant. 

Bra. Wiiat prophane wretch art thou ? 
lag. I am one fir, that come to tell you, your daughter, and the 
Mo^rc^are now making t^c Bcaft with two back?* 

Bra. Thou arc a villaine. ] - . i ? 

dag. You are a Senator. 

Bra, 
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Bra, This thou (halt anfwer,! know thee Rcderigc, 
Rtd, Sir,I will anfwer any thing t But I hefeech 

If fhe be in her ebambcr,or your houfe, 

Letloofcon me the lufticeofthc ftate. 

For this ddufion. 

Bra. Strike on the tinder., Ho : 

Ciue me a taper,call vp all my people : 

This accident is not vnlike my drea me, 
jgeleefe of it oppteffes me already : 

Light I fay, light. 

fag, Farewell,for Imuftleaueyou, 

It feemes not meete, nor wholefomc to my pate. 

To be produc'd,as ifTftay I (hall 
Againft the Moore, for 1 doe knowthc Rate, 

How eaer this may gaule him with fome checke. 
Cannot with fafety caft him,for hee’s imbark’d. 

With fuch loud reafon,to the Gipres wanes. 

Which eucn now fiends in a 61, that for their foules. 
Another of his fathome,they haue not 
Toleade their bufinefle,m which regard, 

Tho I doe hate him, as I doe hells paines. 

Yet for neceflity of prefent life , 

1 mud (hew out afl3g,and figne of loue. 

Which is indeed but figne, that you (hall furdy 
Finde him .* lead to the S agittar.thc raifed feascb. 

And there will I be with him. So farewell* 

Exit, 

Enter Barbantio in kit night gome t and femme 
with Torch et. 

Bra, It is too true an cuill,gone (he is. 

And what's to come,ofmy deipifed time. 

Is nought but bitternefle now Rodtrigb, 

Where didft thou fte her; Ovnhappy girle. 

With the Moore (aift thou ? who would be a father ? 
How t * 10u know , twas (he ? O thou decciueft me 
Paft thought ; what faid (he. to you? get more tapers. 
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Week gtue him cable, 

Otfe, Let him doe his fpite. 
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Raife all »y kindred, are they married thinke you .? - : : 

iJed. Truely Ithinke they are. • «»• L ct nim aoc ms jpnx, : ; if u ^ ' 

Bra. O heaucn,how got fhe out?0 tm&atfrfe kfafrj -rf M * ferui ces whi<£ I haue done the Sogniorifc,, ad( . 

Fathers from hence,trutt not your Daughters mhides' : - Shall out tongue hjscomplaint*,.tis yet to know* 

By what you fee them aftjistWe not charmes, 3 That boafl ing is an honour, . . : ■? :v , 

By which the property of youth and manhood IfliallprovuIgatc,I fet ch my life and being. 

May be abus’d t haue you not read RtiUrice,, ■ Jrommcn of rcyaJI neight, and my dememts, . olJw 

Of feme fuch thing. - ,-.4 . 5 :i> wr , l', :Z. r May fpeake vnboonited to .as proud a fortune 
Red. I haue fir. • As this that I baue rcach d : for know lag,. 

Bra. Call vp my brother , O that you had had her, ‘ f* th , a ,‘ Xh * S the f ntl r e ff*"** / • - 

Some one way^fome another, doe yon know I would not.tp^ vnhoufed free condition, c -, r . M ^ 

Where we may apprehend her,and the Moore ? lM W < ^ 

Rod. I thinke I can dtfeouer him,il you pleafe J” Si*:! S*«r.Caffip m'hbghs, Otf*er ti 0 • 

To get good guard, and goc along with me. i-.ii-rj ^ f ^ /«<*«**. 

I may conmancj atmojlj ett weapom ho, 0A No , i,I muftba foand. ./ I •**» 

Bnd ralft fome (pcciallOfficcrs of night : ■ Myp« rt a,myTMc i „d m y pft fta roil i c 

OngoodJf fl ^,Iledcterueyourpayncs. Ext**,- ' Shall manif<£ me rightly -it is tliev 

' S ***«***~ ' 

la. Tbo in the trade ofwarrfcl haue flaine men, H • 

Yet doe 

To doe n igZHM. 

Sometimes to doe nhe feriuefc : nine onten times, bss'-ni t: Andherequires ¥our'hai^^Vlft^ VJa,C^all, • 

I had thought to haue icrk ? dhim here, % Euenon the infhnt* ^ appearance, 

Vndcrthe ribbes. ? °‘b. What's the matter thinke you * 

?r er r'g 1 ’t,atonca n „,het ! h ct l cs: 

And many of the Gonfiil* raisVLand met ' * " •' 

: 

Otbt Tis well * am found Byyo^: , " . . 

Week £<f i(c 






I*. By Iamu f I, thinke no, 

Otk Thcferuapts ofthc Duke, and my Leitucnant, 

,ic goodnefle of the niphr i 



Tho in the trade cfwafre,I haue flaine men, f £ The goodnef^dflE S£S|?^ 

oc I hokl it very ftu ft of Conference. nq io y»!b - What is the newes. ^ ^ y ur friends,. , 

>e no contriu’dmurrllttrfllacke iniquity jr Caf. ' Hie buie* does preer,. n « 
times to doc me lertucc : nine omen times, • I | Andherequires VourhaiLoftlL a ^??’ * 
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Orh. Tis-bet:er at it Is. 
lag. Nay,burhepratedi ^^»-:..>... — 

And ipoke fuch fern uy,and prouqking teirmes 
Againft your Honor, that yvith the little godlineflV I haue, 
1 did full hard foibcare him-rbut l pray fir, 

Arcyoufaft married. ? For Bij-Tute of this,- • 

That the Magnifico is much bcloued , ; : 

And hath in his efFe«5t,a yoy^e potential!. 

As double as the Dukes,he WHi diUorce you, 
OrputvponyoU What reftraint^and grecuance s 
Jhat Jaw yvithafU hi* mijjh At0 itifdtcciton. 
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He fpend a word here in the houle,and goe with you. 

Caf. Auncient,wha.c makes he here ? 
la. Faith he to night ,hath boorded a land C arrick V ' c 
If it proue lawfuil prize, hee’s made for euer. 

Caf I doe not vnderftand. 
la. Hee’s married* 

Caf Towho? ' , : ' ' 

J ' * $nuT}<) 1 ii UHOl'l O? 7 X.U 

Enters Brabantio,Roderigo,.i »</ others with lights 
and weapons. 

la. Marry to. — Come C apcaine, will you goe ? 

Oth. Ha, with vvljo? 

Caf. Here comes another troupe to feeke for you. 
la. It is Brabantio t Gz\\ii»W be aduifde, 

He comes to bad intent. ,y " J ‘ * 

Oth. Holla,rtand there; ( . 

Rod. Seignior, itis the Moore. ' ‘ 

Cra. Downe with him theife. 
la. You Roderigo, Come fir, I am for you. 

Oth. Kecpe vp your bright iw©rds/or the dew will ruft cm, 
Good Seignior you fha 11 more command with yearcs 
Then with your weapons. 

Bra. O thou foulc theefe, where haft thou ft owed my daughtn 
Dambd as thou art, thou haft inchamed her. 

For ile referre me to all 'thing. of ienfe, 

. . \ a i . it 
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Whether a maide fo tender, fairc, and happy, 

So oppofitc to marriage, that fhe fHuhd 
The wealthy cu.led darlihgs of ourjsfation, 
Would euer haue (to incurre a general mocke ) 
Runne from her gardage to the lhory bofome 
Offuch a thing as thou ? to fearc,noe to delight. 
Such an abufer of the world, a pra&jfer 
Of Arts inhibited^ and out of warrant ? 

Lay hold vponhim,ifhe doe refift, • 

Subdue him at his perill. 

Oth. Hold your hands : 

Both you of my inclining and the reft. 
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The. Moore of V enice. 

Were it my Qu. to fight, I flhould haue knowne it. 
Without a prompter, where will you that I roe. 

And anfwer this your charge ? 

Bra. Toprifon till fit time 
Of Law,and courfe of direct Selfion, 

Call thee to anfwer. 

Oth. What ifl doe obey. 

How may the Duke be therewith fatisfied, 

Whofe Meffengers are heere about my fide, 

Vpon fomeprefent bufineflfe of the State, 

T o beare me to him. 

Officer. Tis true moft worthy Seignior, 

The Duke’s in Counccll,and your noble felfe, 

I am fure is Cent for. 

Bra. How? the Duke in Councell? 

In this time ofthe night ? bring him away. 

Mine’ s not an idle caufc, the Duke himfelfc. 

Or any ofmy Brothers of the State, 

Cannot but feclc this wrong,as twere their oyvne. 

For iffuch a&ions/nay haue paffage ffee, 

Bondflaues,and Pagans, fhal our Statcfmen be. Exeunt 

Enter Durand Senators, fit at a Table with lights 
and Attendants. 

Duke, There is no Compofition in thefe newes. 

That giues them credit. 

i Sena. Tndeede they are difproportioned. 

My letters fay,a hundred and feuen G allies. 

Bn. And mine a hundred and forty, 
a Sena. And mine two hundred : 

But though they iumpe noton a iuft account. 

As in thefe cafes.-where they aym’d reports V 

ps oft with difference^ doe they all confirmc 
A 1 ttrkjjh ftcete,and bearing vp to Gipreffie. 

Bu. Nay,itispolfible enough to iudgement s 
I doe not fo fecure me to the error 

But the mayne Articles I doe approue 

C ' I; 












When I did fpeake of feme diftreffed ftroake 
That my youth fufifered : my (lory being done; 

She gaue me for my paincs a world offighes; 

She (wore Ifaith twas ftrange,cwas patting ftrange ; 
Twas pittifull,twa$ wondrous pittifull; 

She wifet foe had not heard it, yet (lie wifet 
ThatHeauenhadmadehcrfuchaman: foe thanked 
And bad me,ifl had a friend that loued her, 

I fnould but teach him how to tell my ftory. 

And that would wo»e her. Vpon this heatc I fpake : 
She lou’d me for thedangers I had pad. 

And I leu d her that fee did pitty rhem. 

This onely is the witchcraft I hauc va’d : 

Here comes the Lady, 

Let her witneffe it. 

£(»wrDcfdcmona,Iago,W/£<r reft. 

Du. 1 thinke this tale would win my daughter to, * 
Good Brahaetit, tzVc vp this mangled matter at the befi 
Men doe their broken weapons rather vfe, 

Then their bare hands. 

BrA. I pray you heare her fpeake. 

If fee confefle that fee was halfe the Wooer, 
Defoudhonlitc on me,if my bad blame 
Light on the man. Gome hither gentle miftrefle ,• 

Doe youperceiuc in all this noble company. 

Where moftyou owe obedience ? 

Def. My noble father, 

"J doe perceiue here adetuded duty-} 

To you I am bound for life and education ; 

My life and education both doe learne me 
How to rcfpedlyou,you arc Lord ofall my duty, 

I am hitherto your.daughter, But hecrc's my husband : 
■&'id fo much duty as my mother fee wed 
Toyou, preferring you before herfather. 

So much I challenge, that I may profeff?, 

D ue to the Moore my Lord. 
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BrA. God bu’y,I ha done J 
Pleafe it your Gracc,on to the State affaires ; 

I had rather to adopt a child then get it ; 

Come hither Moore; 

\ here doe giuc thee that, with all my heart 
I would keepe from thee : for your fake Iewelf, . 

I am glad at foule. Ihauc no other child. 

For thy efcape would teach me tyranny; 

To hang clogs on em,I hauc done my Lord. 

Dh. Let me fpeake like your fclfc,and lay a fentence 
Which as a greefe or ftep may helpe thefe louers 
Into your fa uour. 

When remedies arc pafetbe griefes arc ended. 

By feeing the word, which late on hopes depended* 

To mourne a mifeheife that is paft and gone. 

Is the next way to drawmoremfehiefe on; 

What cannot be prefcru’d when fortune takes. 

Patience her iniury a mockery makes. 

Therob’d thatfmilcs,ftealcs fomething from the thiefe, 

He robs himfclfe,that Ipends a bootelcflc griefe. 

BrA. So let the Tw£e, of Cypres vs beguile. 

We lofe it not fo long as we can fmile ; 

He beares the fentence well that nothing bearer. 

But the free comfort, which from thence he hrares : 

But he beares both the fentence and the forrow. 

That to pay griefe,muft of poore patience borrow.’ 

Thefe fcntenccs to fugar,or to gall. 

Being flrong on both fidcs,are cquiuocall; 

But words are words,I neuer yet did heare,' 

That the bruis’d heart was pierced through the eare .♦ 

Befccch you now,to the affaires of the ftate. 

moft mighty preparation makes for Cipretz 
Otbelk the fortitude of the place, is beft knowne to you, and tho we 
haue there aiubftitutc of moft allowedfufficicncy,yet opinion afo- 

ZaT 'a? 1 *? °^ c ffodls,throwes a more fafer voycc on youjvou 
muft therefore bee content to (lubber the gloffc of your newfor- 
Junes, with this more ftubborne and boifterous expedition. 
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Their cleared a&ion in the tented field. 

And little of this great world can I fpeake. 

More then pertaines to feate of broyle, and battaile. 
And therefore lit tie fhall I grace my caufe, 

In fpeaking for my felfe;yet by your gracious patience, 
I will a round vnuarnifh’d tale deliucr, 

Ofmy whole courfe of loue,what drugs, what charmes. 
What coniuration,and what mighty Magicke, 

(For fuch proceedings am I charg’d wichall: ) 

I wonne his daughter. 

Bra. A maiden neuer bold offpirit. 

So dill and q^c .that her motion 

Blufbt at her felfe : and (he in fpite of nature, 

Ofyeares,ofCountrey 5 crcdit,euery thing, 

To fall in loue with what fiie fear’d tolooke on? 

It is a judgement maimd,and mod imperfeCf, 

That will confefle perfe6Iion,fo would erre 
Againft all rules ofNature,and muff be driuen. 

To finde out pra&ifes of cunning hell , 

Why this fhould be, I therefore vouch againe, 

That with fome mixtures powerful! ore the blood. 

Or with fonae dram coniuc’d to this effcCt, 

He wrought vpon her. 

Du. Toyouchthisisnoproofe, 

Without more cettaine and more ouert ted, 

Thefe are thin habits, and poorc likelihoods. 

Of moderne fecmings,you preferre agaioft him. 

i Sena. But Othello fpeake, 

D id you by indirect and forced courfes. 

Subdue and poifon this young maides affe&ions ? 

Or came it by requed,and fuchfaire quedion. 



As foule to foule affoordeth ? 

Oth. I doe befeechyou. 

Send for the Lady to the Sagittar, 

And let her fpeake of me before her father 
If you doe finde me foule in her report, 
Not onely take a way, but let your fentence 



Euen fall vpon my life. 

Du. Fetch Defdemorta hither. Exit two or thru. 

Oth. Ancient conduCt them, you bed know the pi; 

And till (lie come,as faithfull as to heauen. 

So iudly to your grauc earesl’leprefcnr, . 

Howl did thriue in this faire Ladyes loue. 

And fhe in miuc. 

Du. Stty hOthtllo. 

Oth. Her Father Ioued me,ofc inuited me. 

Still queftioned me the dory of my life, > . 

From yeare to yeare,the battailes,feiges,fbrtunes 
Thatlhauepaft: 

I ran it through ,euen from my boyilhdayes, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell it ; 

Wherein I fpake of inoft difaftrous chances. 

Of moouing accident of flood and field ; 

Ofheire-brcadth fcapes ith imminent deadly breach- 
Of being taken by the infolcnt foe.* * 

And fold to flauery,and my redemption thence. 

And with it all my trauells Hiftorie; 

Vi herein of Antrces vaft,and Dcferts idle 
Rough quatries,rocks and hils, whole heads touch heauen 
It was my hent to fpeakc,fuch was the proceffe ; 3 

And or the Cannibals, that each other eate; 

The slnthropophag ie , and men whofe heads* 

S? e g^Heath their Ihoulders : this to heare. 

Would Defdemona lerioufly incline; 

Butftill the houfe affaires would draw her thence 
And euer as Ihe could with haftdifpatch * 

Shee’d come againe,and with a greedy eare 
Deucurevp mydifeourfe; which I obferuinfe 

Sh '“ d - 

And often dxd beguile her ofher teares. 
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Infearefullfenfe. E»ter a Meffengor. 

One within. What ho,whatho,what ho ? 

Sailor. A mctfcnger from the Galley. 

Du. Now,the bufineffe ? 

Sailor. The Tnrkifh preparation makes for Rhodes^ 

So was I bid report hcrc,to-thc lTate. 

Du. How fay you by this change? 
i Sena. This cannot be by no affayof reafoa— 

Tis a Pageant, 

To keepe rs in falfc gaze : when wc confider 
The importancy o (Cyprejftto theT urke : 

And let our felucs againe,but rnderftand. 

That as it more concernes the 7 urke then Rhodes? 

So may he with more facile queftioh bearc it. 

Dn. Arid in all confidence, hee’s not for Rhodes. 
Officer. Here is more newes. Enter a i. Meffngtn 

Me[. The Ottamites, reuerend and gracious. 

Steering with due courfe,toward the Ific of Rhodes, 

Haue there inioynted with an after flecte 
Of 3 o. fade, and now they doc refferine 
Their backward courfe,bearing with franke appearance 
Their purpofes towards Cypreff*’. Seignior Montano, 

Your trufty and moft' valiant feruitor, 

With his free duty recommends you thus. 

And prayes you to beleeue him. 

Du. T is ccrtaine then for Cypreffe, 

Marcus Luccicos is not here in Towue, 
i Sena. Hec’s now,in Florence. 

Dm. Write from vs,wifh-him.poft,poft hift difpatch; 



£»rer Brabantio, Othello, Rodcrigo,lago,Ca{fio^: 

Defdemona,(t»^ Officers. 

i Sena. Here comes 3rahantioa.nd the valiant Moore. 
Dm. Valiant Othello, we muft ftraite imploy you, 
Againft the generail enemy OttarMn ; 

I did not fee you, welcome gentle Seignior, 

Wc lacke your counfell, and your hclpc to night. 
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Bra. So did I yours, good your Grace pardon me, 
^either my place,nor ought 1 heard of bufineffe 
Hath rais’d me from my bcd,nor doth the generail care 
Take any hold of me,for my particular griefes. 

Is of fo floodgate and orebearing nature. 

That it engluts and fwallowes other'forrowes, 

And it isftillitfelfe. 

Du. Why,what’s the matter? 

Bra. My daughtcr,Q my daughter. 

M. Dead? 

Bra. I tonne.* 

She is abus'd,ftoIne from me and corrupted. 

By fpels and medicines, bought of inountebaacks. 

For nature foprepofteroufly toerre. 

Since witchcraft could not. 

Du. Who ere he be,that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter ofher felfe, 

And you ofher,the bloody bookcofjLaw 
fou fhall your felfc,read in the bitter letter. 

After its ownc fenfe,tho our proper fonne 
Stood in your affion. 

Bra. Humbly I thankeyour Grace; 

Here is the man/his Moorc,whom now it feenres 
Your fpcciall mandate.for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

jdll. We are very forry for’e. 

Du, What in your owne part can you fay to this ? 

Bra. Ncthing,but this is fo. 

Oth. Moft potent, graue,and reuerend Seigniors, 
My very noble and approoued good maifters : 

That I haue tanc away this old mans laughter. 

It is moft true : true,I haue married her 5 
The very head and front ofmy offending. 

Hath this extent no mere. Rude am I in my fpcech 
And little bieft with the fee phraie of peace^ P * 

For fince thefe armes ofminc had fcuenycarcspith 
Till now fomc nine Mocqes wafted,they hauos’d 
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Oth, The tyrant cuftome moft great Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and fteele Cooch of watre, 

My thrice driuen bed of downc : I doe agnize 
A naturall and prompt alacrity, 

1 findc in hardneffc,and would vndertake 
This prefent warres againft the Ottamites> 

Moft humbly therefore,bending to your State, 

I craue fit difpofition for my wife. 

Due rcuerence of place and exhibition. 

Which fuch accomodation ? and befort 
As leuels with her breeding. 

Dh. If you pleafe, bee’e at her fathers. 

He nothaueitfo* 

Oth. Nor I. 7. '7 ; 

Defd. Nor 1,1 would not there refide. 

To put my father in impatient thoughts. 

By being in his eye : moft gracious Duke, 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious eare, 

Andlet me finde a chartcrinyour voyce, 

And if my fitnplcneflc. — — 

Du. \V hat would you — - (peake. 

Def, Thatl did louethe Moore, to Iiue with him. 
My downe right Violence, and fcorne of Fortunes, 

Mav ttumpet to the world .* my hearts fubdued, 

Fuen to the vtmoftpleafure of my Lord: 

I faw Ot helloes viffage in his minde. 

And to his Honors, and his valiant parts 

Did I my foule and fortunes confecrsttc ; ‘ - ' , 

So that deere Lords, if I be left behiiidc, 

A Mothc of peace,and he goe to the warre, 

The rites for which I lone him,are bereft me. 

And I a heauy intcrimfhall fupport. 

By hisdeare abfence,le£me goe with him. 

Oth. Your voyt.es Lords : be fetch you let her vyiM, 
Haue a free way, I therefore beg it not 
To pleafe the pallat of my appetite. 

Nor to comply withheat.e,the young affe&s 
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In my dofun<ft,and proper fatisfa&ion, 

But to be free and bounteous of her mind. 

And heauen defend your good foules that you thinke 
I will your ferious and good bufineffe fcant. 

For fhe is with me; -—no, when light-wingd toyes. 
And feather’d Cupid foyles with wanton dulneflc, 

• My fpeculatiue and atftiue inftrumencs. 

That my difports, corrupt and taint my bufinefle. 

Let hufwiues make a skellet of my Helmc, 

And all indigne and bafe aduerfities. 

Make head againft my reputation, 

Du. Be it,as you fhall priuately determine, 

Either for ftay or going,thc affaires cry haft. 

And fpeede muft anfwcr,you muft hence to nic hr, 

Defd. To night my Lord ? 

Du. This night, 

Oth. With allmy heart. 

Du. At tcnj’ihe morning here weel meete againe# 
Othello, leaue lome officer behind. 

And he ftiallour Commiffton bring to you. 

With fuch things elfe of quality or refpett. 

As doth concerne you. 

Oth. Pleafe your Grace, my Ancient, 

A man he is of hoDefty and truft. 

To his conueyancc I afligne my wife, 

Withwhac elfe needefull your good Grace (ball thinke, 
lobe lent artcr me. . J 

Du. Let it be fo : 

Good night to euery one, and noble Seignior, 

L vertue no delighted beauty Iackc, 

Your fon in law is farre more faire then blacke. 

1 Sen*. Adue braue Moore, vf e Defdemouiwd 1. 
Bra. Looke to her Moore,haue a quicke eye to fee 
Sh ^ h f d x e . ccu> ; ! her ^ther, may doe thee. Exem 

V P° n . lier fait!l : honeft I ago. 

My Deftlsmona muft I leaue to thee, 

* Ptcetheclct thy wife attend on h er, 
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And bring her after in the beft aduantage ; 

Come Defdtmona, Ihaue but an hourc 
Of loue,of worldly matters, and dire&ion. 

To fpend with thee, we muft obey the rime. 

Rod. I tgo. Exit Moore and Defdemona. 

lag, What faieft thou noble heart ? 

Rod- What will I doe thinkeft thou ? 
lag. Why goc to bed and fleepe. 

Rod. I will mcontine ntly drowne my felfe. 

Ug. Well, if thou doeft, I iliall ncuer loue thee after ir, 
Woy>thou fillyGcntleman. 

Rod. It is fill incite to hue, when to Hue is a torment, and therm 
haUe a prefcription,to dye when death ;s our Phyfition. 

I fig. I ha look’d vpon the world for foure times feuenyearej, 
and fine* I could diftinguilh betweene a benefit, and an iniury,I nc- 
yer found a man t hat knew how to loue himfclfc ; erelwouldliy 
I would drowne my felfe, for the lone of aGinny Hen, I would 
change my humanity with a Babooilc. 

Rod. What flhould I do ? I confefle it is my Ihame to be fo fond, 
but it is not in my vertue to amend it, 

lag. Vertue ? a fig, tis in our fclucs, that wee are thus, or thus, 
our bodies are gardens, to the which our wills arc Gardiners.fothat 
if we will plant Nctrles,or fow Lecticc.fet Ifop.and weed vpTime; 
fupply it with one gender of hearbes, or diftradl it with many ; d* 
ther to haue it fterrill with IdJene(Ta,or manur'd with Induflry ,wli)f 
the power, and corrigible Authority of this, lies in our wills- It do 
ballance of our Hues had not one fcale ofrcafon,to poife auothero 
fenfuslity; the blood and bafeneffe of our natures , would conduit 
vs to mod pre poftcrous conclufions. But wee haue resfon to coo c 
our raging modons,our carmlllliiigs,ourvnbitted lulls j.whereo 
I , take this, that you call loue to be a left, or fyen. 

Rod. . It cannot be. _ ... 

lag. It is meerly a lull of the bIood,and apermiffion of the win. 
Comc.be a man; drowne thy felfe? drowne Cats andblinde Pf' 
pics .• I profeffe ms thy friend, and I confefle me knit to thy oelct* 
uing, with cables of perdurable toughnefle ; I could neuer bettf* 
fteede thee then now. Put money . in thy, purfe; follow chete wan ’«> 



oeivlooreof Venice. : ip 

defcate thy fauour with an vfurp’d beard; I fay, put money in thy 
purfe. It cannot be, that Defdtmona fhould long continue her Joue 
vnto the Moore, — put money in thy purfe,— nor he to her; it was 
a violent commencement , and thou (halt Ice an anlwcrable feque- 
ftration :put but money in thy purfe. — Thcfe Moores are change- 
able in their wills : — fill thy purfe with money. The food that to 
him now, is as lufhious as Locuftsdhall be to him fhortly as acerbe 
as the Colloquintida. When Ihee is fated with his body , fhee will 
finde the error of her choyce ; Ihee muft baue change, fhee muft. 
Therefore put money in thy purfe : if thou wilt needcs fdamme 
thy felfe, doe it a more delicate way then drowning; make all 
r the money thou canft. If fandfimony, and a fraile vow, betwixt an 
erring Barbarian, and a fuper flibtle Venetian, b e not too hard for my 
wits, and all the tribe of hell, thou fhalteniov her; therefore make 
money, — a pox a drowning, tis cleane out of the way i fcckc thou 
rather to be hang’d in compafling thy ioy,thcn to bee drowned, and 
goe without her. 

Rod. Wilt thou be faft to my hopes? 

lag. Thou art fure of me — goc , make money — I haue told 
thee often, and I tell thee againe, and againe,I hate the Moore, my 
caufeis hartcd,thinc has no leflc reafon,let vs be communicatiue in 
ourreuenge againft him : If thou canft cuckold him, thou doeft thy 
felfe a pleafure,and me a fport. There are many euents in the womb 
o'fTime, which will bcdelinercd. T raucrce,go, proui de thy money, 
we will haue move of this to morrow, Adiue. 

Rod, W here fhall we meete i'ch morning. 

Jag. At my lodging. 

Rod. l’le be with thee betimes. 

Jag. Go to, farewell : ... doe Vou'hQZ'tc Rodcrigo ? 

Rod. what fay you ? 

Jag. No mote of drowning.doe you hcare ? 

Rod, I am chang d. Exit Rodirigo. 

Jag. Goe to,farewelI,put money enough in your purfe: 

Thus doe I euer make my foole my purfe: 

For I mine owne gain’d knowledge fhould prophane, 

Ifl would time expend with fuch a fnipe, 

B w for my fport and profit : I hate the Moore, 

D 2 And- 




>r g.-V>’ »*- ^ 1 ' ar - u- 



And it is thought abroad,that twixt my {hcetes 
Ha’s done my office; I know not, if’ t be true — *■ 
YetI,formeere fufpition in that kind, 

W ill doe,as if for furety: he holds me well. 

The better (hall my purpofeworke on him. 

Cafsios a proper man,let me fee now. 

To get thisplace,and to make vp my will, 

A double knauery — how,how, — let me fee. 

After fome time,to abufe Othelloe’s care. 

That he is too familiar with his wife .* 

He has a perfon and a fmooth difpofc. 

To be fufpedted, fram’d to make women faUe : 

The Moore a free and open nature too, 

That thinkes men honcft,chat but feemes to be Co : 
And will as tenderly be led bit’h nofe — as Affes are i. 
I.-ha’c,it is in gender’d: Hell and night 
Muft bring this moeftrous birth to the worlds light. 



Exit, 



qJTBus i.. 

Serna i. 

Enter Montanio, Gotterndr of Cypres pith* 
two other Gentlemen. 

m 

Montanio* 

"^VTHatfrom the Cape can you difeerne at Sea ? 

i Gent. Nothing ax all, it is a high wrought flood, 

I cannot tyvixt the hauenand the mayne 
Defcry afajle, 

Mon x Me thinkes the wind does lpeakc aloud at land* 

A fuller blaft nejefhooke our Battlements <>• • 

Ifit ha ruffian d fovpon the fea^ 

What rib.bcs of Oakc, >^hen the huge moumaine mes Ir^ 



G» ; 



I m I VMVVf c ,vj T wllieCt 

Can hoia .he mortta, - What M '£&****> ? 

2 Gent. A fegregation of the Tarkjfr F lecte . 

For doe but Hand vpon the banningfliore. 

The chiding billow feemes to pelc the cloudes. 

The windc lhak’d furge, with high and monftrous mayn*, 

Seemes to calf watcr,on the bumin gBeare, 

And quench the guards of. th’cuer tired pole, 

Ineuer did, like molciiation view, - 
On theinchafea flood. 

Mon. If that tiie TnrklfhCXcotz 
Be not infheker’d,andembayed,thcy are drown d. 

It is impoffible they beare it out. 

Enter a third Gentleman, 

3 Gent. Ncwes Lords, your warres are done : 

The defperate Tempeft hath fo bang’d the Twke, 

That their defignement halts tAnother fhippe of J^etflCt Iwth feen© 

A grecuous wracke and fufferanee 
On moll part of the Flecte. 

Mon. How, is this true? 

3 Gent. The fhippe is heere pHt in : 

AYeroncffa } Michael Gajfto, 

Leiutcnawt to the warlike Moore Othello , 

Iscome afhore : the Moore kimfelfe at Sea, 

And is in full Commiffion here for Cypres, 

Men. I am glad on’c,tis a worthy Gouernour. 

3 Gent. But this fame Cafiio,xho he fpeake of comfort,. 

T ouching the Tttrktfb Ioffe, yet he lookes fadly, 

And prayes the Moore be l‘afe,for they were parted, 

VV itb foule and violent T empetf, 

Mon. Pray Hcauenhebc: 

For I haueferu d him,and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier: 

Lets to the fea fide,ho. 

As well to fee tire veffellthatY come jiv , w 
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As to throw out our eyes for braue Othello. 

1 Gent. Comejetsdoefo, 

For euery minute is expectancy 

Of more arriuance, £«/er Catfio. 

Caf. Thankes to the valiant ofthis worthy Ifle, 

That Co approuc the Moore, and let the heauens 
Giue him defence 3gainft their Elements, 

For I haue loft him on a dangerous fea. 

Men. Is he well fhipt ? 

Caf His Barke is ftoutly timber d, and his Pilate 
Of very expert and approu’d allowance, 

Therefore my hope’s not furfeited to death. 

Stand in bold cure. Enter a Meffenger. 

Mejf. A failejafaile^failc. 

Caf What noyfe? 

Mejf. The Towne is empty ,on the brow o’ch fea, 
otand r-anckcs ofpeople,and they cry a fayle. 

C etf. My hopes doe fhape him for the guernement. 

2 Gen. They doe dilchargethefhot ofcourtefie, 

Our friend at leaft. Afhot. 

Caf. I pray you fir goc forth. 

And giue vs truth, who tis that is arriu’d. 

a Gent. I fliall. Exit. 

Mon. But good Leiutcraant, is your Generali wiu’d ? 

Caf. Moftfortunatcly,hehath atchieu’d a maide. 

That parragons defeription, and wild fame : 

One that excells the blafoning pens, 

And in the effentiall Ycfture of creation, 

Does beare all excellency : — now, who has put in ? 

Enter 2. Gentleman. 

2 Gent. Tis one lago, ancient to the Generali, 

He has had moft fauourable and happy fpeede, 

Tempcfts themfelucs,by Teas, and houling windes, 

The guttered rocks,and congregated fands, 

Traicors enfcerped;to clog the guiltlcfie Kcele, 

As hauing fence of beauty, do osnit 
Their common natures, letting goe fafelv by 






The diuinc Defdemona. 

Men. What isfhe? 

Caf She that I fpoke of,our great Captains Gaptaine, 
Leftin 'he conduCt of the bold lago. 

Whofe footing here anticipates our thoughts 
A lennights fpeede — great loue Othello guard. 

And fwell his faile with thine owne powcrfull breath. 
That he may blcfle this Bay with his tall lbippe. 

And fwiftly come to Defdemom's armes. 

Enter Defdemona ■„ Iago,Emillia,4«<f Rodcrigo* 

Giue renewd fire. 

To our extin&cd fpirits. 

And bring all Cjprejfe comfort, — O behold 
The riches ofthefhip is comcafhore. 

Ye men oCCypres,\et her haue your knees : 

Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of heauen, 

Before, bchitidc thee, and on euery hand, 

Enwbccle thee round. 

Defd. I jthankc you valiant C tiffin : 

What tidings can you tell me of my Lord ? 

Caf. He isnotyetarriued,norknow I ought. 

But that hce’s well,and will be fhortly here. 

Defd. O but I fearc : --- howioftyou company? 

iwHhm.1 A faile ,4 faik. 

Cnf. The great contention of the fea and skies 
Parted our fellowftiip •. but harke,A faile. 

2 Gent. They giue their greeting to the CittaddL. 

This likewife is a friend. 

Caf. So Ipeakes this voyce „• 

Good Ancient.you arc welcome, welcome MiftrefTc, 

Letit not gall your patience,good lago, 

Thatl extend my manners, tis my breeding. 

That giues me this bold fhew of courcefic. 

lag For would fhe giue you fo much of her lips, 

As other tongue,ftic has beftowed on me, * 
aoud haue enough* 

D 4 









sS 



It' 



I: 



in 






ij 






nvU 






: 



i-rw wv m l i 

emce. 



J)^ Alas ! fhee has no fpeech. 
lag. I know too much ; 

I finde it,T; for when 1 ha lift to fleepe, 
Mary,beforeyourLadifhip 1 grant. 

She puts her tongue alittle in her hearty 
And chides with thinking. 

Em. Y oil ha little caufc to fay To. 
lag. Come on, Come on, you arePiililres out adores: 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats' in your Kitchins.* 

Saints in your iniuries : Diuclls. being offended : 

Players in your houfwifery ; and houlwiuesin your beds. 
O fie vpon theeflandcrcr. 
lag. Na^/it is true, or dfe I am a Turke , ■ 

Y ou rife to play , and goe to bed to v\ orke. 

Em. Y ou {ball net write my praife. 
lag. Nojlctmenot. 

De/d. What wouldft thou write of me, 

Ifchou fliouldft praife me ? 

lag. O gentle Lady .doc not put meto’c, 

For 1 am nothing. if not Critical!. 

Defd. Come on,affay -- there’s one gone to the Harbor? 
Jag. 1 Madam. 

De/d. Iam noc merry, but I -doe beguile 
The thing I am, by feeming otherwife : 

Comc,how woyldft thou praife me? 

lag. I am about it,but indeed my inuention 
Comes from my pate,as birdlime does from freeze. 

It plucks out. brai«e and all : but my Mute labors, 

And thus fhc is dcliuer’d .♦ 

If fhc be faire and wife,fairencffe and wit; 

The one’s lor vfe,the other vfing it. 

Defd. Well praifde : how if fhc be blackc and witty ? 
lag, if flie be blackeyarul therctohnue a wit, 

Shee'Jc finde a white, that fhall hcr blacknefie hit. 

Defd. W orle and worfe. 

Em. How if faire and foolifh ? 

lag. She neuer yet was foo{iili,t hat was faire, 



For 



F ^r’piefe arc old p^radoxes.to make fooleslaugh i’chc Alehouib, 
What miferable praife h aft thou for her* 

That’s foule'and foolifli ? ..... , 

Jag. There’s none fo foulc,snd foolim thereunto. 

But does foule prankes, which faire and wife ones doe. 

Vefd. O hcauy igaorancc, that praii«$ the worft beft ♦ but what 
praife couldft thou beftow on a deferuing woman indeed? one, 
that in ihe authority of her merries, did iuftly put on the vouch of 
very malice it felfo? fo | 

fag. She chat ws^ue^faj£$»nil hpu.ef cptpu&i ■ .d<-i ada yA 
Had tongue at wil!,and yet bn-.,d;, : ■ ve\ D 

Ncucr lackt gold,andy#S wpot nttWgqft ! V . 

Fled from her wifh,and yc>faid,nQvvTRTayl*. • : 

She that being angrcd,her rcu^gebeinginigij?,; io.l ebb: y ‘ ' 
Bad her wrong ftay,and her difpleal^S fiy^lnoo 30 , n ] ’ 

She that in wifcdome,r.euer was fb frazil?;, st: v. !fr>lfiv 
To change the Codfhead for the SalippHS f ailc. 

She that could think^^adKAffiS difc-lofpjher minde, ' j.-. . - ■ r 

She was a wight,if cuer fuch wight were* jg v . • 

Dtf. To doc what? t i37/oo oJsowlJ". "ij o~ r: 
lag. Tofuckle fooles,apd/^ppnicl|i} fiB%ll BeerCj.. 

Def. O moffi lime and irtipoccnt conclufion :.} 

Doe noclradM^fhim E»«//*a,oho he beTby>hysband i> : 

How fay you Cajftojs he not a moft.ptfophah&andliberatl 
Counfcilour ? t wc:i Lnujii . ' :.v uov.r : ' 

Caf. 

MoreintheSouldicrtheninthcScholler. : ] E ., ■ 

lag. He takes her by the palrrte.; I well fedjwhifper : a$ little a 
webbe^.this.^-j»J^rc- ag greats Flee a s-Cafio. I fmile vpon 
her,doc ; I will catch you in your owne courtefies ; you fay true, 
tis fo indeed. If fuch ttickcs-a-i'tliefe,ftttp!y.ou out of your Leiute- 
n an try ,it had beetle better you had not rift your three fingers fo off, 
which now againc,you are moll apt tp play the fir in : good , weft 
ki(l,an excellent couttefit; tis fo indeed: yet againe, your finders at 
your lips? Would they were Cliftcrfsip.es for your fake. ---The 
Moore,! know his Trumpet, Trumpets withm.. 
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Enter Othello, 4»d Attendants. 

Caf. Tistruely fo. 

I)e/. Lets mcecehim,andreceiue him. i 

G*/. Loe, where he comes. 

Oth. O my faire Warriour. 

Pe/T My dearc Othello. 

Oth, Ttgiues me •Wonder great 4s'myc<rtK©ir^ ^ O ^ 
To fee you here before me ;0 my fooleSioy, i o u 1 1 

If after euery temped, come fuch calmenefTe, -ii< 

May the winds blow,till they haue wakened death. 

And let the labouringiBprte^lini^Mllsoffeas, v ' ' 

Olympus highland duckag-airieaslow,' »’{ ' rir t ! 

As hell’s from Heauen : If it were now to' dye, f;l 

T’were now to be moft happy, 'fori feare 
My foule hath her content foabfolute, < • 

That not another corrtfoft^Mke'tb th$s -3rl 
Succeeds in tnknowne Fate>*'d oi'u'tr j?uon,M n- ni •; <„• • 

Def. TheHcauensforbididcgarij 

But that our loues and comforts ftioulditicreafe, 

Euen as our dayes doe gTOwe. : • .’til !: i-'o i. v_ •:?, 

Oth. Amen to that fweetc power, ‘i •edv/.-. • -T . 1 '. 

I cannot Ipeake enougfeefthis c6tttetff, «*>loo'i shout fjf • „ 

It flops me heere,it is too much of ioy t r ■ j. r 1 ion O 
And this, and this,the greateftdifc6rd be,V tbephiffe. 

That ere bur hearts fhall make. - '• « ax i. K - : '■ j ■ ■ ' '• 

lag. O, you are well tun’d now, i - 71 ‘ p 

But Tie fetdowhe the pegs, tha^makethis mifiqHf^^* 7 , 1 ■ 

Ashontft as I am. 

Oth. Come, let ys to the Caftle : 

Newes friends, ourwarrcs aredone,the 7«r^raredroWnd: 

How doe offr old acquaintan£c-of the Ifle ; w ' o • : 

Honny,you (hall be wcll defir’d in Cypres ; 
Ihauefoundgreatloueamongftthem:Onayfwcete, , • 

I prattle out of falhion, and I dote, - 

In mine one comforts : I precthec good /ago, 

Goe to the Bay,and difimbarke my Coffers; i£‘ : ! 

Bring thou the Matter to the Cittadell; . 

He 



He is a good one,and his worthineCTe, 

Doeschallengemuch refpeft : come Defdemona, ^ 

If K bccH valiant.a* they fay, «« 

a Nobility in their natures, more then is natme to them --- hit me, 
the Leiutenant to night watches on the Court of Guard; firtt I will 
tell thee, this Defdemona is direftly in lone with him. 

Rod.’ With him? why tisnot pofliblc. 

Iae Lay thy firger thus, and let thy foule be inftrufted : marke 
me with what violence (he firft lou d the Moore,but for bragging, 
and telling her fan tafticall lie s ; and willfheloue himft.ll fbrpra- 
ti„e? let not the difcrcet heart thinke fo. Her eye muft be fed , and 
what delight (hall flic hauc to look on the Diuell ? When the blood 
is made dull with the aft of fport,therc fhould be agame to inflame 
it, and <uue faciety a frefb appetite. Loue lines in fauour, fympathy 
in ycarcs, manners and beautiesjall which the Moore is defeftiue in: 
now for want of thefe requir’d conueniences , her delicate tender- 
neffe will finde it felfe abus’d,beginne to hcaue the gorge, difrcliiffe 
and abhorrethe Moote,very nature will inftruft her to it, and com- 
pellher to fomc fecond choyce : nowfir,this granted,asitis amoft 
pregnant and vnforced pofition, who ftands fo eminently in the de- 
gree of this fortune, as Cafeio docs ? a Imauc very volub!e,no fardcr 
confcionable.then in putting on the meereforme of ciui'l and hand- 
feeming, for the better compelling of his lalt and bidden aftefti- 
ons: A fubtle flippery knaue, a finder out ofoccafions; that has an 
eye, can ftampe and counterfeit the true aduantages neuer prefent 
themfelucs.Bcfidcsjthe knaue is handfome,yong, and hath all thole 
requilites in him that folly and green m.indeslook.afc cl; a pcftiknt 
toinpleate knaue, and the woman has found him already. 

Rod. I cannot beleeue rhat inher, (lice’s full of moft bleft con- 
dition. 

Jag. Bleft figs end;, the wine fhcedrinkesismadeof grapes: if 
flic had beeneblefl,(he would neuer haue lou’d the Moore. Didft 
thou not fee her paddle with the palmc of his hand ? 

Rod. Yes, but that was but courtelie. 

Jag, Lechery, by this hand: an Index and prologue to the hi- 
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fiory ofiuft and foujc thoughts .* they met fo neere with their Ii B1 
that tlicir breathes embrac’d together. When thefe mutuality 
fo marihall the way, hand at hand, comes tHemaine cxercifc.th L 
corporate conclufion. But fir,be you rul’d by mce, I baue brou«[J 
you from Venice : watch you to night, foryour command fleft 
v-pon you, Cafs/o kno wes you not-,I’Je not be farre from you, do von 
hnde fome occasion to anger G*/5fc-either by fpoaking too loud or 
tainting his difcipline,or from what other caufe you pleafe : which 
the time fnall more fauourably minifter. ' 

Xml.- Well. 

lag. Sir he ‘sra^fli, and very fuddain in choicr,and haply withhii 
Trunchcn may ftrikeac you; prouoke him that he niay/or eucnout 
of that, will I caufe thefe of Cypres to mutiny , whofc qualification 
iha,l come into no true cruft again’t,biit byhhe difplanting BfCafik 
So (hail youhau?.* a fiioffer iourncy to your defires by the meanest 
f hal then haucto prefer them,& the impediment, raoti profitably re- 
mou cl, with out which there were no expc&ation of our prolperity. 
Rod, I will doe chis, if I can bring it cq any opportunity. 

lag. 1 warrant thee 3 mcete me by and by acthe Gimddl^Iiiiuft 

tcrch his neccffaries afrorc. — Farewell* r ; 

Rod, A due. Evit. 

lag. That Cap io loues her, I doe well bclecuc it ; j \ 

Tnat Hie loues hnn,tls apt and of great credit $ 

1 he Moore howbe I indurehim not, '' ■ r o’ 

]s of a conffam 3 nobie,touing narurc; 

And I dare thtnkc,l>ee J le proueto Defdemonx, 

A melt decre husband : now I doc louc her too 

Notout of abfolute luft^tho peraduenture. 

I ftand accountant for as great a fin, 

But partly lead to diet my reuenge k 
For that I doe fufpedt the luttfulfMoorc, 

Hath leap d into my fc.itCjthe thought whereof 
r*otnlike a poifonous nainerall gnaw my inwards^ • f ‘ 

And nothing can, nor frail content my foule,- ,* — . rf . : / 

Till I am eiien with him, wife, for wife : 

Or failing fo,yet that I put the Moore,* 

At lea ft, into. a Icaloufie fo flrong, 

That 







■ ar-«xv ggaecggeaBB! 1 ■ 

emce. zp 



That Iudgcmcnt cannot cure; which thing to doe. 

If this poore trafti of Venice, ^ horn I crufli. 

For his quicke hunting,fiand the putting on, 

I’lc haue our Michael Cafeto on the hip, 

Abufchimto the Moore, in the ranke garbe, 

(For I feare Cafsio,whh my nightcap to) 

Make the Moore thankeme.loue me,and reward me. 
For making him egrcgioufly an Aflc, 

And pra&ifing vpon his peace a«d quiet, 

Euen to madnefle : tis here, but yet confus’d, 
Knauerics plaine face is ncuer feeoe,till vs'd. 

Exit. 



Enter a Gentleman reading a Proclamation. 



It is Othello's pleafure;our noble and valiint Generall,that vpon 
certainc tidings now aniued, importing the meere perdition of the 
Turkifo Fleete; that eucry man put himlelfe into triumphiSomc to 
dance, fome makebonefires; each man to what fport and Re- 
Uelshisminde leadeshim; forbefidcs thefe bcneficiallncwes , it 
is the celebration of his Nuptialls .• So much was his plcafure 
fhould bee proclaimed. All Offices are open , and there is full 
liberty , from this prefent houre of fiue , till the bell hath told 
clcuen. Heaucnblefle the Ifle ofCrpw.and our noble Generali 
Othello. 



Enter Othello,Ca{fio,<v»<i D efdemona . 

Oth. Good Michael, lookc you to the guard to night. 

Lets teach our felues the honourable floppe, 

-Not to out iporc difcrciion. 

Caf, /ago Imh directed what to doe : 

But noewithfl anding with my perfouall eve 
Will I loojee to it. 

Oth. /<gvmmofthoneft, 

Michael good night,to morrow with your earlicff, 

Let me haue fpeech with you,comc my deare louc, 

1 nepurchafe made,the fruits arc to eufue, 
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The profits ye* to come twixt me and you. 

Good night. Exit Othello <»WDefdemona 

Enter logo. 

Caf. Welcome Iago,\Nc muft to the watch. , 
lag. Notthis hourc Leiutenant,tis not yet ten aclock : ourGe. 
nerall caft vs thus early for the loue of his Defdemen a . who let ys 
not therefore blame,hee hath not yet made wanton the night with 
her; and (he is fport for loue. 

Caf. SheisamoftexquifiteLady. 
lag. And Pie warrant her full of game. 

Caf Indeede fhc is a molt firefh and delicate creature. 
lag. What an eye fhc has ? 

Me thinkes itfounds aparly of prouocation. ' 

Caf. An hunting eye, and yet me thinkes right modeled. 
lag. And when (lie fpeakes,tis an alarme to loue. 

Caf, It is indeede perfection. 

lag. W elljhappineffe to their (lieetcs — come Lciutcnant, 1 
hauea (tope of Wine, and hecre without are a brace of Cypres Gal- 
lants, that would faine haucamcafurcto the health of the blackc 

Othello, 

Caf. Not to nighr,good I ago-, Ihauc very poore and vnhappy 
braines for drinking: I could well with courcefie would inuenc fome 
other cuftome ofenteitaincment. 

lag. O they are our friends, — but one cup : 1’le drink for you. 
Caf. I ha drunke but one cup to night, and that was craftily qua- 
lified to, and behold wlm inn.iuation it makes here : I am vnfor- 
tunate in the infirmity, and dare nottaske my wcakeneffe with 
any more. 

lag. What man, tis a night of Reuells, the Gallants delirc ir. 

Caf. Where arc they ? 

lag. Here at the dorc,I pray you call them in. 

Caf.Vk do’c,but it diflikes me. Exit, 

lag. If [ can fatten but one cup vpon him. 

With that which he hath drunke to night already, 

Hee’ll be as full of quarrelland offence, 

As my young miftris dog .• — Now my ficke foole Roderigo , 

Whom loue has turn'd almoft the wrong fide outward, 

° To 
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To jprj5fcj»w*<*,h'ath tQ night carouft 
potations pottle deepe.and hee’s to watch 
Three lad* of'C/pw, noble fwellingfpirits. 

That hold thejr honour, in a wary dittance. 

The very Elemer ts of this warlike Ifle, 

Haue I to night fluftred with flowing cup*. 

And the watch too : nowmongft thisflocke of drunkards, 

I am to put our Cafsio in fome a&ion. 

That may offend the Ifle; Enter Mont a nio.Caflio, 

But here they come : and others. 

Ifconfequence doe but aoprooue my dreamc. 

My boate fades freely,both with winde and ftreame. 

Caf. Fore God they haue giuen me a roufe already. 

Mon. Good faith a little one, notpaft a pint. 

As I am a fouldier. lag. Some wine ho : 

And let me the Cannikin clwke,clinke , 

And let me the Cannikin clinke,clinke : 

A Soulditf s a man, a life's but a fpan, 

why then let a fouldier drink; Some wine boyes, 

Caf. Fore God au excellent long. 

lag. I learn'd it in England , where indeed they are mod potent 
in potting : your your Germaine your fwag-bellied Hol- 
lander, drinke ho, are nothing to your Engl/Jh, 

Caf Is your English man fo expert in his drinking ? 
lag. Why he drinkes you with facillity,your Dane dead drunke; 
he fweats not to ouerthrow your Almainr, he giufs your Hollander 

a vomit, rrc the next pottle can be fild- 

Caf. T o the health ofour Generali. 

Mon. I am for ic Lciutenant,and I will doe you iuttice. 
lag, O fwee; e England, — King Stephen was a worthy pcere. 

His pr etches cofl him but a crowne. 

He held emfxpencea/l toodeere j 

With that he eald the Taylor tome, it., f 

He was anight of highrenowne. 

And thou art but of low degree, 

Tis pride that puls the Countrey dowse , 

Then take thine owd cleke about thee Some wine ho. 
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Caf Fore God this is a more exquifite fong thett the Other. 
lag. Will you hear’c agen? | 

Caf No, for I hold him vnworthy of his place , that docs thofe " 
things : well, God’s aboue all , and there bee foules that mud bcc 
faued. 

lag. It is true good Leiutenant. 

Caf. For mine ow n part, no offence to the Generali, nor apy mar, 
of quality, I hope to be faued. 'x ■: • ; r, : , 

lag. And fo doe I Leiutenant. 

Caf I, but by your leaue, not before me; the Leiutenant is to be 
failed before the Ancient. Let’^ ha no more of this, lct»s toouraf. 
fnres r Godforgiue vs onr fins : Gentlemd n, let’s looke to our but 
nefle; Doenocthinke Gentlemen 1 am di unke,.this is my Ancient, 
this is my right hand,and this is my left hand : I am not drunkenow, 

I can ftar.d well enough, and fpeake well enough. 

All. Excellent well. t r.- . . ..... 

Caf. V ery well then lyou'muft not. tbinke,that I am drunke. Ex, 
Men. T o the plotforme maillers. Come, let’s fet the watch, 
lag. Y ou fee this fellow that is gone before. 

He is a Souldierfic to Hand by C&far, 

And giuedireflion: and doe but fee his vice, : . A 

Tis to his vertuc,a iull equinox, :i qriE 

The one as long as th’othcr ; tis pitty of ’ ... a. "> ; ntod 

I feare the truft Othello put him in, ?i "> 

On fomeodde time of his infirmity, 

WilKhakcthis Ifland. 

Mon. But is he often thus. H. , ' - | 

lag. Tis cuermorc the Prologue to his fieepe ; 

Hec’lc watch the horolodge a double let. 

If drinke rocke not his cradle.. A . _ 

Mon. Twere well the Gdnerail;vvcteputtn mind©ofi« s 
Perhaps he fees it not,or bis good nature^vayw'. VAsi vA 
Prai fes the vermes that ^ppeArc.iiiTC^Wi n • \xA\ in 1 
And looke noton his eu'ills : is not this true l 

lag. How now Roderigo, £#/#rRoder)g<J' 

lipray you after the Leiutenant, goo. ^ x,t 1 ' 

Mon. ; And ds.great pitty that thenobleMoora ^ J 
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Should hazard fuch a placets his owne fecond, 

With one of an ingraft i nfirmity : 

It were anhoneft a a ion to fay fo to the Moore. 

Ia(. Norljfov this faire Ifland: . ~ 

1 doe loue Capo well, and would doe muen, Htlfejoelfe, Mbm' 

To cute him of this cuill : but harke, what noyfe. 

Enter Caffio fritting in Roderigo. 

Caf. Zouns,you rogue,you rafcall. 

Mm. what’s the matter Leiutenant ? 

Caf A knaue, teach mee my duty : but I’lcbeatctheknaue into 
a wicker bottle. 

Red. Bea'c me ? 

Caf Dotll thou prate rogue?' 

Men. Good Leiutenant; pray fir hold your hand, 

Caf. Let me goe fir,or ile knockeyou ore the mazzard. 

Mm. Come, come,you arc drunke. 

Caf Drunke ? * they fight. 

lag. Away I fay, goe out and cry a mutdny. A bell rung: 

Nay good Leiutenant : godfwill.Gentlcmen, 

Help: ho, Leiutenant : Sir Montanio, fir, 

Helpe maifterSjhcre’s a goodly watch indeed. 

Who’s that that rings the bell ? Diablo — ho. 

The Towne will rifc,godfwill Leiuxenantjhold, < 

Youwillbelham’d foreuer.. 

Enter Othello, and Gentlemen with we aborts, 

Oth, What is th e matter here ? 

Mon. Zouns,I bleed (tilljl am hurt, to the death: . 

Oth. Hold,foryoir liucs.. ■,,.>■ 

_ Hold, hold Leiutenant, fir Gentlemen, 

Haue ycu forgot all place of fence, 3 nd duty : 

Hold, the Generali fpeake? to you; hold,hold, for fbame. 

Oth. Why how now bo, from whence .arifes this ? 

Arc we turn’d 7«r^e/;and to our fdues doc that. 

Which Heauenhasforbid the Otumites : 

E For 
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3 | The Tragedy of * Othello 

For Chr iftian fliame,put by this barbarous brawle ; 

He that ftirres next, to catue forth his owneregc, 

Holds hisfoule light, he dies vponhls motion ; 

Silence that dreatifull bell, it frights the Ifle 
From her propriety : what’s the matttr tmfters ? 

Honcft /dg 0 ,thac lookes dead with grieuing, 
Speake,who began this, on thy louc I charge thee. 

lag. I doe not know,friends all but noW,eucn now. 
In quartcr,and in termes,likc bride and groomc, 
DcudMng them to bed, and then but now. 

As iffome plannet had vnwitted men, 

Swords oUt,and tilting one at others breaft. 

In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeake 
Any beginninr to this pecuifh odds; 

And would in a&ion glorious,I had loft 
Thefelegges, that brought me to a part of ir. 

Oth. How came it Mtchael^pw were thus forgot ? 

Caf. I pray you pardon me, l cannot fpeake. 

Oth. Worthy Montana , you were wont be ciuill. 
The grauity and ftilnefTe ofyou>.]youch. 

The world hath noted, and your name is great. 

In men of wifeft cenfurc t what s the matttr 
That you vnlace your reputation thus. 

And fpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Ofanighc brawler? giuc me anfwcr to’t ? 

Mon. Worthy QthelUJ. am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer /<*£<» can itiformeyou, 

VVhilel fpare fpeech.whichfomethingnow offends me, 
Of all that I doc know, nor know I ought 
By me, that s fed ordoneairufle t his night, 

V nlcfle felfc-charity be fometime a vice. 

And to defend otirfclucs it be a finne, 

When violence alTaylcs vs. 

Oth. Now by heauen 
My blood begins my fafer guides to rule, 

And paffion hauing rnybeft iudgement coda, 

Affayet c« lcadc the way. Zouns, if I ftirre. 
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Or doe but lift this #rme,tht beft of you 
Shall finkein my rebuke: glue me to know 
How this foule rout began, who fet it on. 

And he that is npproou’d in this offence, 

Tho he had twin’d with me,bothat a birth, 

Shall loofe me-,what,in aTowne of warre. 

Yet wild, the peoples hearts brim full offcare. 

To manoage priuate and domefticke quarrels. 

In night,and on the Court and guard offafety ? 
Tismonftrous. Iago,\s\\a began? 

Mon. If partiality affin’d,or league in office. 
Thou doeft deliuer.more or lefle then truth. 

Thou art no fouldicr. 

lag. Touch me not fo netre, 

I had rather ha this tongue out from my mouth. 
Then it fhould doe offence to Michael Cajpt : 

Yet I perfwade my felfe to fpeake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 
Montano and my felfe being in fpeech. 

There comes a fellow', crying out for helpe. 

And Crf/ji/o follo wing him with determin’d fwflrd. 
To execute vpon him : Sir this Gentleman 
Steps in to Caf da, and intrtates hi* paufe ; 

My felft the crying fellow did purfue, 

Left by his c!amour,as it fo fell out. 

The T owne might fall in fright : he fwift of foote, 
Out ran my purpofc : and I returnd the rather. 

For that I heard the clinkeandfall of fwords : 

And Cafiio high in oath*, which till to night, 

Jnc’rc- might fee before : when I came back*, 

For this was briefe ,1 found them dofc together 
At blow and thruft,cuen as agen they were 
When you your felfe did part them. 

More ofthis matter can 1 notreport. 

But men arc men,the beft fometimes forget ; 
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i no Cajito did fome little wrong to him. 

As men in rage ftrike thofc that with the 
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Yet furely Cafsio, I bcleeue rcceiu’d 
From him that fled ,fome ftrange indignity. 

Which patience could not pa£fe« 

Otb. I know -/*£ 9 , 

Thy honefty and louedoth mince this matter, 

Making it light to Cafsio: Cafstof. lone thee. 

But neuer more be Officer of mine. 

Looke if my Gentle loue be not raifdc vp : 
lie make thee an example. 

Defd. What is the matter ? 

Oth. All’s well now fwceting ? 

Come away to bed : fir, for your hurts. 

My felfe will be your furgton; leadc him oft ; 
lag*, looke with care about thcTowne, 

And filence thofc,whom this vile brawle diftra&ed. 

Come Defdcmona : tis theSouldiers life, 

Tohaue their balmy (lumbers wak’d with ftrife, 
lag. What arc you hurt Leiutenant? 

Exit Afoore^ctdciihom.and attendants* 

Caf. ] 5 paft allfurgery. 
lag. Mary God forbid. 

Caf Reputation,reputation,I hfloft my reputation 
I ha loft the immortal! part fir of my feife. 

And what rcmaincs is beaftiall,my reputation, 

Jago,my reputation. ^ ft 

lag. As I am an honeft man , I thought you had reccm’d iotffl 
bodily wound, there is moreoffcncc in that, then in Reputation :re- 
putation is an idle and moft falfe impofition, oft got without meA; 
and loft without deferuing, You hauc loft no reputation at all, vn- j 
ieffe you repute your felfe fiueb a lofcr ; what man , there are\vay cs j 
to recoucr the Generali agen : you are but now call in his moo e,^: 
punifhment more in poUlcy, then in malice, cuen fo, as oncwon . 
bcate his offcncelefledog , to affright an imperious Lyon: ue *°j 
him againe,and hecs yours 




Caf. 1 will rather fue to be defpisM, then to deceiue 
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Commander, with To -light, fo drunken, and intlilcreeK an 
O thou inuiubie fpirk of wine, if thou haft no name to bcekno ^ 




^ /^What was he, that you followed with your fword ? 

What had he done to you ? 

Caf. 1 know nor. 

Caf. liemembe/a matte of things , but nothing diAjn%; a 
ouarrelUbut nothing wherefore. O God, that men fliould put an 
enemy in there mnutbes, to ftealcaway there brames; that wee 
{hould with icy, Rcuell, picture, and applaufc, transformer our 

fclues into bealts. , . 

lag. Why , but you arc now well enough: how came you wius 

recouercd ? _ . , 

Caf. It hath pIcafdctheDiucll drunkenneffe , to giuc place to 
the Diuell wrath; one vnpcifcfhicttc.fhcwcs me another, to make 
mcfrankelydcfpifc my felfe. . 

lag. Come, you arc too feuerc amorraler; as the time, the place, 
the condition of this Counticy ftands, I could heartily wi(h , this 
had not fo bcfalne;but fincc it is as it is, mend ii ,for your own-good. 

Caf 1 will aske him for my place againe, bee fhall tell rnel-ani a 
drunkard : had I as many mouthers as Hydra fucln an anfwcr would 
Aon cm all : to be now a fenfibleman, by and by a foolc , and pre- 



is a diuell. 

Jag. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar creature, if it be 
well vs'd ; cxcldime no more againfl it $ and good Leiutenant , I 
thinke you thinkelloucyou. 

Caf. I hauc wcllapproou'd it fir, 1 drunkc ? 

lag. You,d£ any man liuirg may bee drunke at feme time : Tie. 
tell you what you (ha'l d<>,‘— our Generals v\ife is now the Gene- 
rali; 1 may fay fo in this rc fpedf/or that he has ckuoted and giuen vp 
himfelfc to the contemplation /narke and dcuotement of her parts 
and graces, Confcffc your felfe freely to her, importune her, fbeell 
helpe to put you in you: place againc: (he is fofrec, fokind,fo apr, 
fo nlcfted a difpofition, that (hce holds it a vice in her goodneffe, 
not to doc tnorc then {hce is reqtieftcd# This braule b etwee he 
you and her husband, intreate her to fplinrer, arid my fortunes 
againft any hy, wotth naming, this crackc of your loue 
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fljall grow Wronger then twas before, 

Caf. Youaduife me well. 
lxg. I proteft in the finecrity of loue and honeft kindnefTe. 
C<if. I thinke it freely, and betimes in the morning , will f be 
feech the vertuous Dtfdemona.to vndertakc far me ; I am defp 
of my fortunes, if they checkc me here. ‘ 

lag. You arc in the right: 

Good night Leiurcnafir,I muft to the watch. 

Caf. Good night honefi I ago. 
lag. And what’s he thcn,that fayes I play the villaine, 

When this aduicc is free I giue,and honeft, 

Proball to thinking, and indeed the courle, 

T o win the Moore agen ? For tis mod eafie 
The inclining Defdemwa to fubdue, 

Jn any honefi fuite , flic's fram’d as ffuitfull. 

As the free Elements : and then for her 

To win the Moore, wer’t to renounce his baptifme, 

AHfeaies and fymbolsof redeemed fin. 

His foule is fo infettcr’d to her loue. 

That fiae may make^nmak^doe what ilie lift, 

Euen as her appetite (hall play the god 

With his wcakc fuh&ion: liow am I then a villainc ? 

To counfcll Cajsio to this panrallell courfc. 

Diredlly to his good .-'diuinity of hell, 

Whendiuells will their blackeft fins put on. 

They doe fuggeft at firft with hcauenly fhewes, . 

As I doe now : for while this honefi foole 

T* lyes JDefdemona to repaire his fortunes, ; 

And file for him,p!eadcs firongly to the Moore 
3’ie pourc this pcftilence into his c^re , 

That file repealeshim for her bodyes luftj 
And by how much flic ftriucs to doe him good* 

She fhill Tndoe her credit with the Moore, 

So will I turnc her vertue into pitch. 

And out of her ownc goodncfle.makc the net 

That fhall enmefli cm all : BtferRederigo. 

How now Rodtrigo > 
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The Moore ^Venice. 

Rod. I do follow here in thechafe,not like a hound that hunts, but 
ptiethat filles vp the cry. ‘my money is almoft fpent,l ha bin to night 
exceedingly well cudgdd .* I thinke the ifiue will be, I fhall hauc to 
much experience for my paines, at that comes to , and no money at 
all, ard with that wit rcturncto Ferns, 
lav. How poore are they, that ha not patience ? 

What wotmd did euer heale,but by degrees > 

Thou knoweft we woike by wit,and not by wichcrafr. 

And wit depends on dilator}' time. -- 

Do’fi not goc well ? Cafsio ha s beaten thee, 

And thou, by that fraall hurt, haft cafhcird Cafst* t 
Tho other things growfatre agair.fi h»- fun. 

But fruites that blofeme firft will fii ft be ripe. 

Content thy felfe awhile ; bi’tfc mafic tis morning} 

Pleafute,and a<ftion,nvtkc the hotires feeme fhort: 

Retire thee.goe where thru art bill ted, 

Away I fay, thou (halt know more hereafter t 
Nay get thee gon. Some things are to be done. 

My wife muft mouc for Cafst* to her miftris, 1 
flc let heron. 

My felfe awhilc.to draw the Moore apart. 

And bring him iumpe.when he may Cafsie finde. 

Soliciting his wife.* I, that’s the way, 

Duljnot deuife by eoldnefie ami delay. 

Extmu 

Enter Cafiio } with Jtftijitistns And tbs Clowe* 

C*fi ^/| Aftersjplay here,! will content your paines, 

"‘'Something that’s btiefe, and bid good morrow Generali. 
Clo. W by mailers, ha your inftruments bin at Naples, that they 
Ipeake i’ the r.ofe thus } 

Roy. How fir .how? 

Cl». Are thefe I pray,cald wind Inftruments ? 



Boy. I marry arc they fir* 
do, o,t 



jthci rby hangs a taylc. 

Boy. hereby hangs a taylc fit ? 

Clo, Marry fir, by many a winde Inftrument that I know. But 

maifters, 
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matters heerc’s money for you, and the Generali fo likes your mu. 
fique , that hec defires you of all loues , to make no more noyfc 
With it. 

Boy, W cl 1 fir, we will nor. 

Clo. If you hauc any mufique that may not bee heard, to’t 
rgaine, biitastheylaay > to hearc mufique , the Generali does not 
greatly care. 

Boy. Wehanonefuchfit. 

Clo. Then put your pipes in your bag, for I’lc away; goc,va. 
mfh away. 

Caf. Doett thou hearc my boneft friend ? 

Clo. No, I iicare not your honett friend, lhe3re you. 

Caf. Prcctheekeepcvp thy quillets, there's a poorc pccce of 
gold for thee: ifthe Gentlewoman that attends the Ccncralswifc 
be ftirringjtcll her there’s one Cafsio, entreates her alittlc fauour of 
fpeech --wilt thou doc this ? 

Clo. She is ttirringfir,iflhe willffirrc hither,! {hall feeme tone- 
tifie vnto her. Enter \zgo. 

Caf. Doc good my, friend-: In happy time lags, 

Jag. You ha not bin a bed then. 

Caf. Why no, the day.had broke before wc parted .• 

I ha made bold I ago, to find in to your wife*-- my. time toiler. 
Is, that flae will to vertuous Dcfdemona* 

Procure me fomc acccfle. 

lag. l’le fend her to you prcfently. 

And lie deuife a meane co draw the M-oorc 
Out of the \vay,that your ccnucrfc and bufintfle. 

May be more free. Exit. 

Caf. I humbly thankeyou-for it I ncucr knew. 

AElo.rcntine more kindeaiad honett;. 

Enter Emilia. 

Em. Good morrow good* Leiutenant, J am fcri y 
For your difpleafure, but all will foonc be well. 

The Generali and his wife are talkingof it, . ■( 

And Ihe fpeakes for ycu ttoutly : the Moore replies. 

That heyou hurt is of great fame in Cypres , 

And greac a fflnity , and that i n whokiomewifcdome,. ' 



Moore cfy emce. 

He miehc notbut refufe you •• but he protefts he loues von. 
And needes no other fuitor but his likings. 

To take the fafeft occafion by the front. 

To bring you in againe. 

Caf. Y et T befceeh you. 

If you thinkc fit, or that it may be done, 

Giue me aduancage offomc briefe difeourf* 

With Defdemona alone. 

Em. Pray you come in, 

I will beftow you where you (hall hauc time. 

To fpcake your bofomc freely# 

Exeunt. 

Enter 0^eA\of ago, and other Gentlemen. 

Oth. Thefc letters giue I ago, to the Pilate, 

And by him, doe my duties to the State; 

That done, I will be walking on the workes, 

Rcpairc thereto me. 

lag. Well my good Lord, 1’ledo’t. 

Oth. This fortification Gentlemen, fhallwc feet? 

Cent. We waitc vpon your Lordfhip. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Dcfd emona,Caflto and Emillia. 

Def. Be thou affur’d good Cafsio , I will doc 
All my abilities in thy behalfe. 

Em. Good Madam do, 1 know it gricues my husband. 
As ifthe cafe were his. 

Dcfd. O that’s an honett fellow: - do not doubt Cafsio , 
ButI will haue my Lord and you ? gaine. 

As friendly as you were. 

Caf. Bcurrious Madame, 

What euer (hall become of Michael Cafsio , 

Hee’s neuer any thing but your true feruant. 

Defd. O fir,I thanke you, you doelouetny Lord : 

You haue knowne him long, and be you well afliir’d. 

He (hall in ftrangeft,ftand no farther off. 

Then in a politique diftance, 
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Caf. I but Lady, 

The pollicy may either Uftfo long, 

Orfcede vpon fuch nice,and watrilh diet. 

Or breed it felfe, fo out of circumftance. 

That I being abfent,and my place fupplied. 

My Generali will forget my louc and ferui'ce: 
Defd. Doe not doub t thac,before Emilia here, 
I giue thee warrant of thy place; afiure thee 
If I doe vow a friendfhip.ric performe it 
To the lad Article ; my Lord lhall neuer reft, 

1 le watch him tame, and talkc him out of patience; 
His bed fhallfecme a fchooIe,his boord a lbrift. 
Tic intermingle cuery thing he does. 

With Cafsws fuite; therefore be merry Cafsio , 
For thy foilicitcr (hall rather die. 

Then giue thee caufc: away. 



Enter Oihello,Tago,<**<i/ Gentlemen 
Em. Madam, here comes my Lord. 

Caf. Madam.f’le take my leaue. 

E>efd, Why ftay and hearc me Ipeake.. 

Caf. Madam not now,I am very ill at cafe, 

Vnfic for mine ovvnepurpofe.. 

Def d. Well, doe your diferetion. Exit CalTto,. 

Etg. Ha,I like not thac. 

Oth. What doeft thou fay ?■ 

lag. Nothing my Lord,or if,I know not what.. 

Oth. Was not that Cafsio parted from my wife ? 
lag. Cafsio my Lord ? -- no lure,I cannot thinke it,, 
Thai he would fneake away fo guiky-like,. 

Seeing you comroing. 

Oth. Idoebclccuetwashe. 

Dc(d. How now my Lord, 

I haue beene talking with a fuitcr here, 

A man that langui flies in your difpleafurev 
Oth. Who i'ft you incane ? 

.P efd. Why your Leiu tenant Cafs ie } good my Lord, 







The zSM'ooreof'Vmi ce. 

If I haue any grace or power to mouc you, • 

His prefent reconfiliation take .• 
for if he be not one that truely loucs you. 

That erres in ignorance,and not in cunning, 

I haue no iu d gement in an honeft face, 

I preethee call him backe. 

Oth. Went he hence now? 

Defd. Yes faith/© humbled. 

That he has left part ofhis griefes with me, 

I fufter with him ; good loue call him backe.- 

Oth. Not now fwcete Defdemona fomc other time. 

Defd. But fhal’t be fliortly ? 

Oth. The fooncr fweeie for you. 

Defd. Shaft be to night at fupper ? 

Oth. No, not to night, 

Defd. To morrow dinner then ? 

Otb . I (hall not dine at home, 

I mcctc the Captaines,at the Cictadell. 

Defd ♦ Why then to morrow night, or Tuefday morne^ 
On Tuefday morne,or night, cr W enfday morne, 

I preethee name the time,but let it not 
Exceed three dayes rlfaithhee’s penitent. 

And yet his trefpaflc,in our common reafon, 

(Saue that they fav,thc warres muft make examples, 

Out of her bell) is not almoft a fault. 

To incurre a priuate checker when (hall he come? 

Tell me Othello : I wonder itimy foulc, 

What you could aske me,that 1 fhould deny ? 

Or (land fo muttering on ? What Michael Cafsio ? 

That came a wooing with you,and fo many a time 
When I haue fpokc ofyou difpraifingly. 

Hath tape your parr, to haue fo much to doe 
To bring him ini ? Birlady I could doe much. 

Oth. Preethee no more, let him conie when he will, 

I will deny thee nothing. 

Defd. Why this is not a boonc, 

Tis as I fhould intreate you weare your gloucs : 
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Or feede on nouriflhingdifhes,or kecpe you warme. 

Or fuc to yoti,to doe a peculiar profit 
To your ownc perfon : nay,when I hauc a fuite. 

Wherein I mcane to touch your loue indeed. 

It (hall be full of poife and difficulty. 

And fcarcfull to be granted* 

Oth. I will deny thee nothing, 

Whereon I doe btfecch thee grant me this, 

Toleaue me but alittle to my Iclfc. 

Defd. Shall 1 deny you ? no, farewell my Lord, 

Oth . Farewell my Defdoworta>V\z come to thee ftraight. 
Defd. £«;///Af,cdme,bc it as your fancies teach you, 

VVhat ere you be I am obedient. £*/>Defd,WEm, 

Oth . Excellent wretch,perdition catch my foulc. 

But I doe loue thee,and when I loue thee not. 

Chaos is come againe. 
lag. My noble Lord. 

Oth. What doeft thou fay lago} 
lag. Did Michael Cafsio when you wooed my Lady, 
Know of your loue > 

Oth 9 He did from firft to laft : — Why doeft thou aske? 
lag. But for a fatisfaftion of my thoughts. 

No further harmc. 

Oth. Why of thy thought lago ? 
lag. I did not thinkc he had beene acquainted With herv 
Oth. O ycs,and went bctweenc vs very often. ; 
lag . Indeed ? 

Oth. Indeed t IndeecMifern'ft chou ought in that? 

Is he nothoneft? 

lag. Honeftmy Lord? Oth . Honeft? I honcft # 

lag. My Lord,for ought I know. 

Oth. W Hat doeft thou thinke ? 
lag. Thinke my Lord ? 

Oth. Thinke my Lord ? By heauen hcecchocsmc.. 

As if there w r ere fomemonfter in his thought: 

Too hideous to be fliewne : thou didft mcane fomething; 

X heard thee fay but no w,thou lik’ft jno c that, 
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Wbcn Cafsio lefc my wife : what didft not like ? 

An d when I told thee, he was of my council, 

In my whole courfe of wooing,thou endft indeed ? 

And didft contraa,and purfe thy brow together, 

As if thou then hadft (but vp in thy braine, 

Some horrible counfell : if thou doeft lone me. 

Shew me thy thought, 

jag. My Lord, you know! leueyou. 

Oth. I thinkc thou doeft, 

And for 1 know, thou art full of loue and honefty. 

And weigheft thy words,bcfore thou giue em breath. 
Therefore thefe flops of thine affright me the more : 

For fuch things in a falfe difloyall knauc. 

Are trickcs of cuftome; but in a man that’s iuft. 

They are elefe denotements, working from the hcarr, 
Thatpoffion cannot rule. 

lag. For Michael Cafsio, 

I dare p relume,! thinke that he is honeft, 

Oth. Ithinkefoto. - , 

lag. Men ft) on Id be that they feeme. 

Or thofe that be not, would they might feeme none. 

Oth. Certaine,mcn fhould be what they feeme. 
lag. Why then F thinke Cafsio’ sis a honeft man. 

Oth , Nay yet there’s more in this, 

I preethec fpeake to me to thy thinkings : 

As thou doeft ruminate,and giue the worftofthoughr. 
The world of word. 

lag. Good my Lord pardon me ; 

Though I am bound to cucry a 61 of duty,. 

I am not bound to that all flaues are free to, 

V tter my thoughts ? Why,fay they arc vile and falfe t 
As where’s that pallace,wbereinto foule things 
Sometimes intrude not ? who has a breaft fo pure. 

But iomevndcancly apprehenfions, 

Kecpe leetes and law-d.ayes,and in Seffiou fit 
With meditations tawfull ? 

Oth. Thou doeft confpire againft thy friend/^, 
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If thou but thinkeft him wrongd,and tmkefthis eare 
A Granger to thy thoughts. 

lag. Idoebcfcechyotij 
Though I perchance am vicious in my gheffc, 

As 1 confcfie it is my natures plague. 

To Ipy into abufcs,and oft my iealoufie 
Shapes faults thatarc not,! intreate you then. 

From one that i’o impcrfedily coniedts. 

You’d take no notice, nor build your felfe a trouble. 

Out of my fcattering,and vnl'ure obferuancej 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good. 

Nor for my manhood^oncllyjor wifedome. 

To let you know my thoughts, 

Oth, Zouns. 

lag. Good name in man and woman’s deere my Lord; 
Is the immediatclewcll ofour foulcs : 

^ Vho ftealcs my purfc,ft:cal$ trafh,tis fomethifig,nothing, 
Twas mine,tis his, and has binflaue to thoufands : 

But he t hat filches from me my good name, 

Robs me ofthar, which not inriches him. 

And makes me poore indeed. 

Oth, By heauen I’lc know thy thought. 
lag. Youcannotjifniy heart were in yourhand. 

Nor (hall not, whilfl tis in my cuflody; 

O beware iealoufie. 

It is the greene cyd monftcr, which doth mocke 
That me ate it feedes on. ThatCuckold hues in bliflc. 
Who certainc of his fate, loucs not his wronger : 

But oh,what damned minutes tells he ore, e . u 

Who dotes ,yet doubts, fiifpe&s, ye: ftrongly loucs, 

Oth, O mifery. 

lag. Poore and content Js rich,and rich enough. 

Bin riches, finelefi’e, is as poorc as winter. 

To him that euer fearcs he fiiall be poorc : 

Good God,the foulcs of all my tribe defend 
From iealoufie, 

Otb. Why, why is this ? 



Thinkft 
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Ih'mkft theu I’dc make a life of ieal oufie ? 

To follow ftill the changes of theMoonc 
Withfrcfb fufpitior.s ? No,to be once in doubt, 

Isonce to be vcfolud : exchange me for aGoatc, 

W'hcn I (ball turne the bufineffe of my foule 
Tofuch exufflicate,and blowne furmifes, • 

Matching thy inference : tis not to make me icalous. 

To fay my wife is faire, feedes well, loucs company, 
Isfrce of fpcech,fings,playes, and dances well; 

Where vertuc is,thefe are more vertuous .• 

Nor from mine owne weake merries will I draw 
The fmalleft feare, or doubt of her rcuolt. 

For fhe had eies,and chefc me mo lago. 

Tie fee before I doubt, when I doubt, proue. 

And on the proofe, there is no more but this : 

Away at once wich loue or iealoufie. 

lag. I am gl ad ®f it, for now I fhall haue reafon. 

To fhew the loue and duty that I beare you. 

With franker fpsrit : therefore as I am bound 
Recciueit from me .Tfpcake not yet of proofe, 

Looke to your wife, obferue her well with Cafsio • 
Weare your eie thus, not iealous,nor fccure, 

I would not haue your free and noble nature. 

Out of telfe-bounty be abus’d, looke to’c : 

Iknow ourCottntrcy difpefition well. 

In V met they doc let God fee the prankes 

They dare {hew their husbands : their beft confidence* 

Is not to leauc vndone,bnt keepe rnknownc, 

Oth, Docft thou fay fo. 

She did deceiue her father marrying you ; 

And when flic feem’d to {hake and feare your lookes. 

She loa’d them moft. Oth. Andfofhedid. 

A*|. Why go too then , 

She that fo young,could gius out fuch a feeming, 
o fealc her fathers eyes vp,cIofe as Oake, 

I I ^ ght tWas witchcraft ; but I am much too blame, 
numbly doe befcccb you of your pardon, 
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For too much louing you. 

Oth, I am bound to thee for ciKr. 

lag. I fee this hath a little da (lit your fpirits* 

Oth. Not aiot,nocaiot. 
lag . Ifauh I fcarc it has. 

I hope you will confidcr what is fpokc. 

Comes from my lone : But I doe fee you are moou’d, ’ > ' 

I am to pray you, not toftraihe myfpeedi, ' 

To groleri{Tucs,nor to larger reach. 

Then to fufpition. 

Oth. 1 will not. 

lag. Should you doe fo my Lord, 

My ipeech fhould fall into fijeh Yilcfiicceffc, 

As my thoughts ainae not at : Cafsto’s my trufty fri<?nd : 
My Lord.I lee you arc Trroou ? d . 

Oth. No,not much moou’d, 

I doe not thinke but Defdemo»a’s honeft. 

lag. Long liue (he fo, and long liac you to thinkefo. . : 
Oth. And yet how nature erring from it felfe. 
lag. I, there’s the point : as to be bold with you. 

Not to affe£l many proofed matches. 

Of her owneClime,complcxion, and degree, ' ' 
Whereto we fee in all things, nature tppds j 
Fic we may fmell in fucha will.moft rankc 
Foule dilproportion : thoughts vnnaturall. 

But pardon me : I doe not in poficion, 

Deftin&ly fpeake of her,tho I may fcare 
Her will recoyling to her better judgement, 

May fall to match you with her countrey formes. 

And happily repetw . ; . ’ 

Oth. Faievvellpfmorc ** u 

Thou doeft percciue,let me know more, fet on 
Thy wife to obferue : leaue me I ago. 
lag. My Lord 1 take my leaue. 

Oth. Why did 1 marry ? This honeft creature doubtlcjfc 
Secs and knowes morc,mucb more then hcvnfoulds. 

My Lord,I would Imighc intreateyour honour. 



a- 'jv m&Ef r i' arc ' a r vsmsf *e r - 

The Moore o/V enice. 

Ut. To fcan this thing no further, leaue it to time 
Tbo it be fit, that Cafsio haue his place,. 

For fure he fills it vp with great ability: .rn <• 

Yet if you pleafe to hold him off awhile. 

You (hall by that perceiuehim and his mcanesj 
Note ifyovtr Lady ftraine her entertainement. 

With any flrong or vehement importunity. 

Much will be fecne in that,in the meane time. 

Let me be thought too bufie in my fearcs. 

As worthy caufe 1 baue,to feare I am ; 

And hold her free, I doc befeech your honour. 

Oth. Feare notmy gouernement, 

Ug. I once mere take my leaue. Exit 

Oth. This fcllowe’s ofexceeding honefty. 

And knowes all qualicies,with a learned fpirit 
Of hunuine dealing: il l doe prooue her haggard, 
Tho that her leflics were my dcare heart firings, 

Tde whiffle her offiand let her downe the wind. 

To prey'at fortune. Happily, for I am blacke. 

And haue not thole foft parts of conuct Union, 

That Chambc rers hauc,or for I aim de*. lindl 
Into the valt of yearcs; yet that’s not much, 

Shee’s gone,I am abus'd, and my tclcife 
Muft be to lothe her : O curfe of marriage. 

That we can call thefc delicate creatures ours, 

And not their appetites .• I had rather be a Toade, 
And liue vpon the vapor in a dungeon, 

Thcnkcepe a corner in a thing I ioue, 

Forothersvfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’d arc they leflfe then the bale, 

Tis dcfteny,Ynfkunnable } like death •• 

E ucn then this forked plague is fated to vs, 

W hen we doe quicken : D ([demon a c omes, 

Iffhe be f Ife.O then heauen mocks it felfe , 

I’le not beta. tie it. 

£«/rrDefdemop-> .WEmillia. 

,P e fd. How now my deart Othello ? ; 
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Your dinner, and the generous Ilander 
By you inuitedjdoe attend your prefence, 

Oth. I am to blame. 

J)tf, Why isyourfpeech Co faint ? are you not well? 
Oth. I haue a paine vpon my forehcad,here. 

Def. Faith that’s with watchlng.t’will away againe ; . 
Let me but bind your head,within this hourc 
It will be well againe. v ‘ 

Oth. Your napkin is too little 1 
I,et it alone,come 1 ‘le goe in with you; 

JD*f I ?m very forty that you arc not well. 

Em. I am glad I hanc found this napkin, Ex.Oth.Md 
This was her heft remembrance from the Moore, Defd. 
My wayward husband, hath a hundred times 
Wooed me to ftealc it.but Hie fo loues the token. 

For he coniur’d her, flic fhould euer keepc it, 

Th t the referues it flier more about her, 

Tokt(Te,and talke to ; I’lc ha the workc taineout, 

And giu c Jage : what hee’ll doe with ity 
Heauen knowcs,not I, Enter Iago» 

I nothing know, but tor his fantafte. 

Jag. How now, what doe you here alone ? 

Em. Ooe not you chide, I haue a thing for you, 

Jag. A thing for mentis a common things 
Em. Ha? 

l.tg. To haue a fbolifh thing. 

Em. O, i.s that all ? whac will you ginc me now,. 

For that fame hanckercher ? 

I , t What haodkrrchcr? 

What hanckercher? 

Why chat the Moore firft gaue to DefiemerM, 

That which fo often you (ltd bidme lhale,. 

Jar. H a’ft ltole it from her ? 

Em. Nofaich,fhc let it drop by negligence,. 

And to tV.c aduantage,I being hercjtook’t vp ? 

ke here it is,. 
lagi { \ good \vcnch,giueic me.. 







Ent. What will you doe with it, that you haue bis 
So earned to haue me filch it ? 

lag. Why,what’sthattoyou? 

Em. If ic be not for fomc purpofe ofimport, 

Ciuernee’t againe, poore Lady,(nce'll run mad, 

When (he (hall lackc it. 

lag. Be not you knovrne on*c,I haue vfe for it : — go lcaue me; 

I will in Cafsiit Lodging lofe this napkin, Extt Em. 

And let himfindcit: trifles light as ayre. 

Arc to the iealous, confirmations ftrong 
As proofes of holy writ.this may doe fomething, 

Dangerous conceits are in their natures potions. 

Which at the firft are fcarce found to diflaft. 

But with a little art, vpon the blood, Ew?. Othello, 

Burne like the mindes of iulphurc ; I did fay fo : 
looke where he comes, not Poppy,nor Mandragofa, 

Nor allthe droufic firropsof the world. 

Shall cuer medicine thee to that fweetc fleepe. 

Which thou owedft yell -rday. 

Oth. Ha,ha,talfctomc,tomc? 

lag . Why how now Generali ? no more of that. 

Oth Au3Ht,be gonc,thou haft fet me qnthe racke, 

3 fwearc,tis better to be much abus’d. 

Then but to know a little. 

lag. How now my Lord ? 

Oth. Whatfenfehadlofhcrftolnehourcsofluft: 

I fa w’t not, thought ic not,i charm’d not me, 

Iflept the next night well, was freehand merry; 

I found not Cafsio's kifles on her lips. 

He that is rob’d ,not wanting what is ftolnc. 

Let him no: know *r, and hce’s not rob’d at all. 

Jag. I am forty to hearcthis. 

Oth. 1 h;d bin happy if the generallCampc, 

Pyoners,and a!!,had tailed her fwtete body. 

So 1 had nothing knowne.* O now for cuer 
Farewell the tranquil? mind, farewell content : 

Farewell the plumed troopc, and the big warres ; 

H a That 
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That makes amb tion vertuc : O farewell. 

Farewell the neighing Stccd,and thefhri iTrumpe,, 

The fpirit-(HrringDruminc,theeare-peircing Fife; 

The royall Banner,and all quality, 

Pride,pompc,and circumftanceof glorious warre* 

And O yc mortall Engines,yvht>fe wide throates. 

The immortall louts great clamor counterfeit;. 

Farewell, Othello's Occupations gone*. 
lag. Iftpoffiblcmy Lord-? 

Otb . Villaine,bc fure thou prone my Loue a whore. 
Before ofit,giue methcoculerpioofe. 

Or by the worth of mans cternall foulc-, 

Thou hadft bin be.terhaue beene borne a dog, 

Then anfwer my wak’d wrath* 
lag. Ilf come to this? 

Otb. Make me to fee't,or at the leafl fo prone ir, ; 

That the probation, bcare no hinge, nor loope. 

To hang a doubt on : or woe vpon thy life. 
lag. My noble Lord. 

Otb. If thou doeft (lander her,and torture mir, 

Ncuer pray more,abandon all remorce* 

On horrors head,horrors accumilate 

Do deeds ,to make heauen weepe,all earth amaz’d. 

For nothing canft thou to damnation ad greater then that* 
lag. O grace, O heauen defend me. 

Are you a mail,haue you a foule or fence ? 

God buy you, take mine office, -- O wretched foole. 

That liuefl to make thine honefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world,*akc no:e,takc note, O world. 

To be direft and honeltys not fafe, 

1 thankc you for this profit,and from hence. 

Tie loue no friend,(ince loue brccdesfoch offence 0 . 

Otb. Nay ftay,thou fiVouIM'be honeft. 
lag. I fhould be wife /or honeftie’s a fookp 
Andioofes that it workes for : 

I fee fir,ycu arc eaten vp withpaffiori, 

I doe repent ;m that I putit to you. 




You would be fuisfied, 

Otb. WouI4>nay,I will. 

Jag. And may, but how,how fatisfied my Lord ? 

Would you,the foperutfor gr.offely gnpc'on* 

Behold her rope ? 

Oth . Death and damnation — oh. 

lag . It were a tedious difficulty I thinke. 

To bring em to that profpe^dan^em then, 

Ifeuer mortall eyes did fee them boulder 
More then their owne; what then, how then ? 

What (hall I fay ? where’s fatisfa$ion ? 

It is impoffiblc you fhould fee this-* 

Were they as prime as Goaccs,as hot as Monkies, 

As fait as \\ clues, in pride; and fooles as grofle. 

As ignorance made drunke .* But yet I fay. 

If imputation and ftrong circumftanees,. 

Which leadedire&ly to the dooreoftruth. 

Will giue you fatisfa6bon,you may ha*t. 

Otb. Giue me aliuiog reafon,that (lice’s diftayal!.. 
lag. I doe not like the office. 

But fichl am enter’d into thiscaufefo farre, 

Prickt toY by foolifh honefty and loue, 

I will goe on : I lay with Cafsfa lately, 

And being troubled with a raging tooth,! could not Seep* 
There are a kinde ©f men fo loofe of foule. 

That in their (lecpes will mutter their affaires, 

One of this kinde is Cafsio : 

In flcepe 1 heard him fay.Swcete Defdemorta y 
Let vs be merry,let vs hide our loues ; 

And then fir,would he gripe and wring my hand. 

Cry out,fweete creature,and then kiffeme hard. 

As if he pluckt vp kiffes by the rootes, 

Thqt grew vpon my.lips,then layed his Ie« 

Ouermy thigh,and figh^andkiffed^ndTheu ' 

Cried, curled fate, that gaue thee to the Moore. . 

Oth. O Monftrous,monftrou$*. 
hg. Nay, this was but his^reame. 

H r 





Oth, But this dcuoted a fore-gone conclusion, 

Jag. Tis a (hrewd doubt, tho it be but a dreatne, 

And this may hclpe to thicken other prootes, 

That doc demonftrate thinly* 

Oth, l’le tcare her all to peeces. 

lag. Nay, but be wife, yet we fee nothing done. 

She may be honeft yet, tel! me but this, 

Haue you not fometimes feene a handkercher. 

Spotted with ftrawberries in your wiucs hand. 

Oth. I gaue her fuch a one,twas my firtt gift. 

Jag. I know not that,b»t fuch ahandkerchcr, 

J am lure ic was your wiues,did I to day 
See Cafsio wipe his beard with. {■ 

Oth. Ift be that. 

Jag. If it be that, or any, it was hers. 

It fpeakes againft her, with the ocher proofes. 

Oth. O that the flauc h ad forty theufaisd liues, 

One i* too poorc,too weake for my reuengc : 

Now doe I fee tis timc.looke here I ago, 

Aiimy fond loue,thus doc I blow to heauen,-- tis gone. 
Arife blackevengeancc,from thy hollow’ Cell, 

Yecld vp O loue thy crowne,and harted Throne, 

To tirranous hate,fwcll bofome with thy fraught, 

Tot tis of Afpccks tongues. 

lag. Pray be content. btkgttM. 

Oth . O blood, la(o, blood, 

lag. Patience I lay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Oth, Neuer: 

To the due reuerence o f a facred vow. 



I here ingage my words. 

lag. Doe not rife yet: 

Witneffe vou euer-bumihg hghts aboue, 

You Elements thatchp vs round about, Ia & o hate t . 

Witneffe that here, /^doth.giusvp 

The excellency ofhis witjhaud,fieart, 

-fewi on g'd Othello's let u-.ce : Icc-hun command. 

to ohey,(haU be icmorce, 

f * \ / / 









VVhat bloody workc foctier. 

Oth . I greet? thy loue J 

Not with vainc thankes,buc with acceptance bousteous, 

And will vpon the inform put thcc co’r,, 

VVithm thefe three daye»,lcc me heare thee fay. 

That Cfifjits not aliue, 

U j. My friend is dead : 

Tis done as you requefobut let her Hue. 

Oth , Danvher lewd minks : O dam her, 

Come,goe with me apart ,1 will withdraw 
To furnifh me with fomc fwift meancs ofdeath,. 

Forthcfaire diiicli : now artthpif my Lerutenatit* 

H* I am your o wne for eucr. 

Exeunt, 

£«wrD«fc!emonia Emilia andtbt Clowne. 

Def. Do you know firra.whcre the Lciutenant Cafsio lies ? 

Clo. I dare not fay he liesaoy where. 

Def. Why man? 

Hois aSouldier,and fbronctofayaSouldicrlfeSjis ftabbing. 

Def. Go to, where lodges he B 

Clo. I know not where he Iodges,acdforme to deuife a lodging, 
and fay he lies t herp,were to liein my throatc. 

Defd. Can you inquire him ouc,and be edified by report? 

Clo, I will cathcchir.e the world for him, that is* make quefiions 
And by them anfwcr. 

Defd, Seeke Kiro,bid him comchither,telihimI hauemoued my 
terd in his beha!fc,and hope all will be well. 

f ~’ 9 ' To doc this is within the compaffc ofaman , and therefore 
Tic attempt the doing of it. Exit, 

Defd, V Vhcre fiiould I loofc thathandkercher Emitted? 

Em. I know jjot Madam, 

D*f Belccuc me, I had rather loofe my purfe 
Full ofGtiifadoes: and but my noble Moore 
Is true ofminde,and made ofnofuch bafenefle^ 

As sealous creatures are,it wercenoush , 

Toput him to ill thiiikiuf 
t Is he not jealous ; 
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The Tragedy ^/'Othello 

Defet. Who her 1 1 thinkc the Sub where he was borne, 

Drew all fuch humors from him. Enter Othello. 

Em, Looke where he comes, 

Def. I will not leaue him now, 

Lt t Cfifsio be ealdeo him : how is it with you my Lord ? 

Oth, Well my good Lady : O harrineff? to dilllmble : 
Hcav doc you Dcjdomona. ? , * /' 

Def. Well, my good Lord. 

Oth. Gme me your hand, thishandismoiftitiy Lady. 
Def. 1 1 yet has felt no age, nor knownc no for'roW, 

Oth. This argues fruitful nefife and liberal! heart. 

Not hot and moitf jrttis Kind 1 dFjfaiiVs itquirdr’ • " } '“- J \ 

A fequefterfrqm liberty : falling andyfraying, ' ‘ ' 1 

Muchcaftlghtibrjjcxercifedeuouc; . 

Tor heere’s a young acid fwettf ogdiuctl here, : ' 

rrkaff ^rnmnnk frhfKte • CIS a'good hand, 
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That common 
A franke one. 

Def, You. may indeed fay fq« 

F or twas the: hand chat gaue away my hear . 

Oth. AlibcraJl hand,the hearts bfoTd gatltrhandsi, 

But our new herraldry is haqds, not hearts.' 

Def. 1 c anriot fneakc eff this,come^comeiyoiir;prahiiic.' 
Qth: What premife chdrcke? ' 

Def. I haue lent to bid Cafito come fpeake with you. 
Oth. I haue a fait and fullen rhume offends me s 
Tend me thy handkercher, 

Def Here my Lord. 

Oth. That which 1 gatic ydti? 

Def. .1 haue, it not about me. 

Oth. Nor. 

Def. No faith my Lord. 

O h. Thats a fariit : tint hsindkerebe:. 

, ^ _ajatjMuLk-sKJ- r tn Jitoli -s :? 



Did an Egyptian to l^wathtjr gift'e^f, 

She w'as a charmer, and could alrooft rcade 

The thoughts of people; fire Void her while'fhe kept it^ 

T’wpuld make her amiabicjandfubduemyf^thet ‘ 

T ntircly to her loue : But if fire loft it. 
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Intlrcly to her louc : But if fire loft it, 

Or made a gift of it : my fathers eye 

Should hold her iothe!y,and his fpirits fhould hunt 

After new fancies: (he dying, gauc it me. 

And bid me when my fate would haue me wiue. 

To giue it her ; I did fo,and take heede on f. 

Make it a darling, like your precious eye. 

To loofe.or giue't away , were fuch perdition. 

As nothing clfc could match. 

Defd. rftpoffible? 

Oth. Tis true, there’s magicke in the web of u„ 

A Sybellthat hadnumbred in the world, 

The Sun to make two hundred compaffes. 

In her prophetique fury , Cowed the worke ; 

The wormes were hallowed that did breed theft Ike, 

And it was died in Mummy, with the skilfull 
Conferues of maidens hearts. 

Def. Ifaith i’ft true ? 

Oth. Moft veritable, therefore looke to* t Well. 

Def. Then would to God,that I had neucr feenc it. 

Oth. Ha, wherefore? 

Def. Why doe you fpeake fo ttartingly and raftily. 

Oth. 1’ft loft ? i’ft gone ? fpcake,is ir out o’ihe Way ? 

Def. Heauen blcffe vs. 

Oth. Say you? 

Def. Ic is not loft,but what and if it were ? 

Oth. Ha. 

Def. I fay it is not loft. 

Oth. Fetch c,let me fee it, 

Def. Why fo I can fir,but I will not now. 

This is a tricke,to put me from my fuite, 

I pray let Cafm J be receiu’d againe. 

Oth. Fetch me that handkerchcr,my mind mifgiuei. 

Def. Cc ir.c, come, you’ll ncuer meetc a more fufficient mast. 

Oth. The handkercher. 

Def. I pray talkc me of Cafsit, 

Oth. The handkercher. 
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Def. A man that all his time, 

Hatb founded his good fortunes on your loue. 

Shard dangers with you. 

Oth. Thehandkcrcher. 

Def. Ifaith you arc too blame. 

Oth. Zouns. 

Dm. Is not this man iealous ? 

Def. I ne’re faw this before ; 

Sure there’s fome wonder in this hindkerchcr, 

3 am moft vnhappy in the Ioffe. 

Enter Iago WCaffio. 

Em. Tisuota yeereor twofhewes vs a man. 

They are all but ftcmacks,and we all but fcode ; 

They eatc vs hunger!y,and when they are full, ’ ' 

They belch vs; lookeyou,CWyJ/ 0 .and my husband; 

hig. There is no other way, tisfhe muft doc it, 

And loe the happinefle,goe,and importune her. 

Def. How now good Cafsio, what’s thenews with you ? 

Caf Madam, my former fuitc : I doe befeceh you. 
That by your vertuous m canes, I may againc 
Exift,aud be a member ofhis loue. 

Whom I,with all the duty of my heart, 

Intirely honour,I would not be delayed : 

If my offence be of fuch mortal! kind. 

That neither feruice part, nor prefent forrowes. 

Nor purpos'd merrit, m futurity 
Can ranfome me,into his louc again®. 

But to know fo, muff be my benefit. 

So (ball I cloth me in a forc’d content, 

And ftioote my felfe vp in fome other courfc, 

To fortunes almes. 

Def. Alas thrice gentle Cafsio, 

My aduocation is not now in tune; 

My Lord is not my Lord.nor fliould I know him. 

Were he in faupur,as in humor shred. 

So helpe tne,euery fpirit fan&ified. 

Ail haue Ipoken For you„alI my beft, 



oe Moore of Venice. 

And Rood within the blanke of his difpleafure. 

For my free fpeech : you muff a while be patient, 

W'hat I can doe I will,apd more 1 will 
Then for my felfe I dare,let that fuffice you, 
lag. Is my Lord angry? 

Em. He went hence but now. 

And certainely in ftrange vnquietneffe. ' 

lag. Can he be angry ? I haue feene the Cannon, 
When it hath blowne his ranker into the ay re ; 

And (like the Diuell) from his very arme. 

Puff his ownc brother, and can he be angry ? 
Something of moment then : I will goeracete him. 
There’s matter in’t indeed, if lie be angry. 

Defd. I preethee do fo : fomeching fure of State, 
Either from Venice , or fome vnhatcht prance. 

Made demonff rable herein Cjfrtt to him, 

Hathpudled his deere fpirit, and in fuch cafes 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, 

Tho great ones are che obie^r, 

Tis euen fo : for let our finger ake, 

And it endues our other heathf ull members, 

Euen to that fence ofpaine j nay, we muft chicike. 

Men arc not gods. 

Nor of them looke for fuch obferuances 
As fits the Bridall .• bcfhrew me much Emilia , 

I was ( vnhandfome,watrior as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkindenfle with my foule ; 

But now I finde.l had fubbornd the witneffe. 

And hee’s indited falfly. 

Em, Pray heauen it be State matters,as you tbinke. 
And no conception, nor no Jealous coy 
Concerning you. 

Defd. Alas the day,I neuer gaue him caufe. 

Em But iealous foulcs will not be anfwercd fo. 
They are not euer iealous for the caufe. 

But ieaious for they are iealous : tis a monftcr, 

Begot vpon itfelfe^bomc on it felfe. 

I a 



Defd. Heaucnkccpe that monftcr from Othello e mind. 
Em. Lady, Amen. 

Def I will goe feeke him,C*y}»;walke here about. 

If I doc finde him fitj’le moue your iuite, E.v/unt Defd 
Aud feeke to effeft it to my vttermoft. WErp-illia. 
Caf. I humbly thankc your Ladifhip. 

Biau, Sauc you friend Cafsie. Enter Bianca. 

Caf. What make you from home ? 

How is it with you my mod faire Bianca ? 

Ifaith fweete louel was comming to your houfe. 

Biatt. And I was going to your Lodging Cafsio ; 
Whar,ktcpe a weeke away ? feuen daies and nights* 
Eightfcore eight houres, and louers abfent houtes, 

More tedious then the diall,eightfcore times. 

No wcaiy reckoning. 

Caf Pardon me Bianca , 

I haue this while with laden thoughts bin preft. 

But I fhall in a more conucnient time, 

Strike off this fcorc of a.b fence: fwcctc Bianca, 

Take me this worke out. 

Bean, Oh C<»y5/o,whencec*me this } 

This is l'orr.c token from a newer friend. 

To the felt abfcnce,now I feclc a caufe, 

Ift come to this ? 

Caf. Go to woman. 

Throw your vile gheffes in the diuclls teeth. 

From whence you haue them, you are icalous now. 

That this is from fome miftriffe,fome remembrance. 

No by my faith Bianca, 

Bian. W hy who* is it ? 

Caf. I know not fwcctc, I found it in my chamber, 

I like the worke wel!,ere it be demanded. 

As like enough ic will, l’dc haue it coppied. 

Take it,and do’r,and leauc me for this time, 

Bian. Leaue you,whercfore > 

Caf. I doc attend here on the Generali, 

Andthinkc it no addition,nor niy vvifh. 
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«■ haue him fee me woman d* 

Bian. But that you doe not louc me .* 

1 nrav you bring me on the way alittle, 

;f Khali fee you foone at night. 

n Caf*T > s But a little way,that Icanbringyau, 

For 1 attend here, but l’le lee you foone. 

F Bm. TtSYery good,I muftbc circumftaac d. 

Enter Iago and O tbello « 

lag. W ill you thinke fo ? 

Otb. Thinke fo lage, 

Ug. Wbat,to kifie in priuate ? 

Otb. An vnauthoriz’d kiffe. 

Jag. Or to be naked with her friend abed. 

An houre, or more, not meaning any harme. 

Oth, Naked abed Iago , and not me ana harme ? 

It is hypocrifie againft the diuell : 

They thatmeane vertuoufly ,and yet doe fo, 

The diuell their vertuc tempts,and they tempt hcaum: 
lag. So they doe Rothing,tis a vcniall flip ; 

But it I giue my wife a haadkerchcr. 

Oth. What then? 

lag. Why then tis hers my L®rd,at\d being hers, 
She may,l thinke,beftow*t on any naan. 

Oth. She is prece&res of her honour to. 

May flie giue that? , 

lag. Herhonouris aneffence that s not feenc, 

They haue it very oft,that haue it not.* 

But for the handkercher. 

Oth. By hcauen,! Would moft gladly haue forgot it: 
Thou faidft (O it comes o’re my memory. 

As doth the Rauea o’rc the infe&ed houfe, 
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Boding to all.) He had my hankerchcr. 

Lwhatof that? 

G^ ( b. That’s not fo good now. 

What if I had laid I had feene him do you wrong? 

Or heard him fay (as knaucs be fueh abroad) ' 3 

” h ,° h ? u,n 8 b y their ownc importunate fuitc. 

Or by the voluntary dotage of fomc miftris. 

Conumced.oriupplicd them,cannotchu{e„ 

But they mull blab. 

Otb. Hath he laid any thing ? 
lag. He hath my Lord,but be you well affur’d. 

No more then hee 1 vnfweare, 

Oih. What hath he fayd ? 

l A f: Faich chat he did -- 1 know not what he did 
Otb. But what? Jag. L ye. 

Otb. With her? 

Jag. With her,on her, what you will. 

Otb. Tie with her,he on her ? We fay lie on her, when they belv 
Jer ; ye with her,Zoufls, that’s fulfomejhandkerchcrSjConfellion, 

' Htfalrdmu 

lag. Worke on my medicine, worke; thus credulous fooles are 
caught,and many worthy and chufle dames, euenthus all guiltWt, 
meete reproach j What ho my Lord, my Lord I fay i Othd*...\m 

a °'rar f Zu a EnterCrtl. 

Caj, , What s the matter ? 

lag. My Lord is falne into an Epilepfy, 

This is nis lecond fit, he had one yellerday. 

Gaf. Rub him about the Temples. 

Jag. No,forbeare, 

The Lcthergic,muahaue his quiet courfe, 

IF not he foames ac nrcuth,and by and by 
Breakes our to fariage madneffe.- iooke lie ftirres.- 
Doe you withdraw your feife a little while. 

He will recoucr (lraight,when he is gone , 

1 would on great occifion ipeake with you. 

How is it Generad,haue you not hurt your head ? 

Otb. Doeftthoutnockeme? 
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'The Moore of 

Jar. Imockeyou? nobyHeauen, 
would you would beare your fortunes like a man. 

Otb . A horned man’s a monfter,and a bealt. 
lag. Tliere’s many a bead then in a populous City , 
And many a ciuill monllcr. 

Oih. Did he confefle ? 

Jaa. Good fir be a mm, 

Thi:.ke euery bearded FcBow,that s but yoak d, 

May draw with you, there’s millions now aliue, 

That nightly lyes in tbofe vnproper beds, 

Wh ch they dare fweare peculiar ; your cafe is better t 
Otis the fpicc of hell, the fiends archmccke. 

To lip a wanton in a Iccurc Coach, 

And to fuppofe her chafte : No,let me know, 

And knowing what I am, I know what (be lhall be* 
Oth. O thou art wifc,tis certaine. 
lag. Stand you awhile apart. 

Confine your feife but in a patient lift : 

Whilft you were here ere while, mad with your griefe* 
A paffion rnofl vnfuting fuch a man, 

Gafsio came hither,! drifted him away. 

And layed good fcufc,ypon your extacy, 

Bid him anon retire,and here fpeake with me. 

The which he pronoifde : but incaue your feife. 

And marke the Ieeres,the Iib«s,and notable fcorncs. 
That dwell in euery region of hi* face ; 

For 1 will make him tell the tale anew, 
Wherc,how,how oft,how long agoe,and when, . 

He has, and is againe to cope your wife : 

1 fiy,but marke his ieafturc,maiy patience. 

Or 1 fhall fay , you arc all in all,in fpleene. 

And toothing of a mam 

Oth. Doeft thou heare I ago, 

I will be found mo {^cunning in my patience-; 

But doeil thouheare,mofi bloody. . 

lag. That’s not amiffe : 

But yet keepe time in all ; will you withdraw-?- 
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Now will I queftion Cafsio of Bianca; 

A hufwifc that by Telling her defires, 

Bays her fclfe bread and cloathes : it is a Creature, 

That dotes on Cafsia : as tis the (trumpets pla°t*e 
To beguile many, and be beguild by one, ^w.Calfio,- 
He,when he heares of her .cannot rcfrainc 
Erom the excefle of laughter : here he comes : 

As ne &all frnile.0^tf//o (ball goe mad. 

And his vnbookifh iealoufie mu ft confter 
Poore Caftio / fmi!es,geftures,and light behauiour, 

Quite in the wrong: How doe you now Lciucenant? 

Caf. The worfer,that yougiue me the addition. 

Whole want eucn kills me. 

Zag. Plv Defelemona well, and you are furc on"c 
Now if this fuite lay in Biancas power. 

How quickly fhould you fpeed. 

Caf. Alas poore Catiue. 

Oth. Looks how he Hughes already. 
lag. I neuer knew a woman loue man To. 

Caf. Alas poore rogue,I thinke ifaith (he loUes me. 

Oth. Now he denyes it faintly, and Hughes it out. 
lag , Doe you hearc Cafsio ? 

Oth. Now he importunes hina to tell it on, 

Goe tOjWcllfaid. 

lag. She giues it out that you (ball marry her. 

Doe you intend it? 

Caf. Ha,ha,ha. 

Oth. Doe you triumph Roman,doe you ttiunaph ? 

Caf. I marry her? I prethce beare Tome charity to my wit. 

Doc not thinke it To vnwholefome : ha,ba<ba. 

Oth. So,fo,fo,fo,laugh that wins. 
lag. F aith the cry gocs,you (hall marry her, 

Caf. Prcethee lay true. 
lag. I am a very vilHine clt'c, 

Oth. Hayouftor’dme well. 

Caf. This is the naonkies own giaing out; (be is perfwadedl wi 

marry her,«ut ofher ownc leue a ad flattery, not out ofmy ptomik. 

Otff t 
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Oth. /rfg* beckons me,now he begins the ftory . 

Caf. She was heere euen now, (heehaunts mein cuery place, I 
was tothcr day, talking on the Tea banke.with certaine Venetians, and 
thither comes this bauble, by this hand lbe fals thus about my neck. 

Oth. Crying,0 deare Cafsio ,z* it were : his iefture imports it. 

Caf. So hangs,and lolls, and weepes vpon me; To hales,and puls 
roe, ha, ha, ha. 

Oth. Now' he tells how (be pluekt him to my Chamber, 

I fee thattioTe of yours, but not that dog I (ball thro w’t to. 

Caf Weli,I muftleauc her company. Enter Bianca. 

lag. Before me, looke where fisc comes, 

Tis fuch another ficho; marry a perfum’d one, what doe you meane 
by this banting of me. 

Bian. Let the diuel and his dam haunt you, what did you meane 
by that fame handkercher, you gauemeeeuen now? 1 was a fine 
foole to take it; Imufttakc out the whole worke, a likely pcece of 
work?, that you fhculd find it in your chamber, and not know who 
left it there : this is fomc minxes token, and I muft take out the 
worke; there, giue it the hobby horfe, wherefoeuer you had it , I’le 
take out nowotkeon’t. 

Caf. How now my fwcete Bianca fovt now, how now ? 

Oth. By heauen that fhould be my handkercher. 

Bian. An you'll come to fupper to eight, you may , an you will 
not,come when you are next prepar’d for. Exit . 

lag. After her, after her. 

Caf. Faith I muft ,(hce’ll raile i’thc ftrectc die. 

lag. Will you fup there ? 

Caf. Faith I intend To. 

w' Wdljlmay chance to Tec you, for I would very faine fpeake 

Caf. Prccthce cosne,will you ? 

! /S- Gotrtojfay no more. ExitCiKxo. 

fJth. How (ball I murder him I ago 1 

lag. Did you pcrceiue,how he laughed at his vice > 

Oth. O Iago, 

lag. And did you fee the handkercher? 

Oth. Was that name? 

■v * % 
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Oth. I would haue him nine yearcs a killing; a fine woman, a f a j te 
woman,a fwette woman. 

Jag. Nay you muft forget. 

Oth. And let her rot and perifh t and bedarob’d to night, for (1* 
fliall not liue-- no, my heart is turn’d to ftone;I ftnke it,and it hunt 
my hand : O the world has not a Tweeter creature, (lie might lie by 
an Emperours fide, and command him taskes. 
hr. Nay that’s not your way. 

Oth. Hang her, I doe bur fay what (be is .- So delicate with h« 
needle, an admirable mufkion , O (bee will ling the fauageoeff? 
'lout of a Beare ; of fo hye and plcntious wit and imitation. 

Jar. Shee’s the worlc for all this. 

Oth, A thoufand thoufand times : and then ot fo gentle a cor. 
dition. 

Jar. I,too gentle. . 

Oth. I that’s cert aine, but yet the pitty of it Iage, thepitty. 

Ia. Ifyou be fo fond oucr her iniquity ,giue her patent to’ettem, 
for if it touches not you, itcomes necre no body. 

Oth. I will chop her into meffes — cuckold rxvc . 

H: ° tis foule in her. 

Oth. With mine Officer. 

ofh. mcloroc poifon lag. . tfentek It. no. 
with her,left her body and beauty vnprou.de my rmnde agen, W 

n ' S /i/Doe it not with poifon , fttanglc her in her bed , euca * 

bed (be hath contaminated. , 

Oth. Good, good ,the iufiice of it plcafes very good. 

Jar And fo f Ca/sir , let me bee his vndertaker : you flul 



more by midnight. 



si Trumpet. 



inter Lodouko,Defdemona,d»d Attendants. 

Oth. Excellent good ; 

What Trumpet is that fame? 

Jar, Something from fi»re,tis Ledatiwo, 

Costf ft ©i* the D nke,a»d fee your wife is with \tia. 
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led. God fauc the worthy Generali 
Oth, With all my heart fir. 

Led. The Duke and Senators o f Fernet greete you. 

Oth. I kifle the infttumentof their pleafurcs. 

Def. And what's the newes good coufen Lodouko ? 

Jag. 1 am very glad to fee you Seignior : — welcome to Cyfrtt' 
Led. 1 thanke you,how does Leiutcnant Cafsiai 
lag. Liuesfir. 

Def. Coufen, there's falne betweenehim and my Lord, 

An vnkind breach,but you fliall make all well. 

Oth. Arc you (ure of that? 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. This faile you not to doe.as you will. — 

Led. Hcdid not call, lice’s bufie in the paper : 

Is there diuifion betwecnc thy Lord aud Cafsio ? 

Def. A tnoft vnhappy one,I would doe much 
To attone thcm,for the louc 1 heart to Cafsio. 

Oth. Fire and Brimfloue. 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. Arc you wife? 

Defd. What, is he angry ? 

Led, May be the letter mou'd him; 
or as I thinke,they doe command him home, 

Deputing Cafsio in his gouernement. 

Defd. By my troth,! am glad on’t. 

Oth. Indeed. 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. I am glad to fee you mad. 

Def , How fwcctc Othello ? 

Oth. Diuell. 

Def. I haue not deferu’d this; 

Tho 1 0-. U jdr r ^ WiS r uld 1,01 k* hclceu*d in Pbtics, 

Mali? df vvcarclfaw’tuis very much, 

Makcheramends,(bewcepes. ... 

Oth. O Diuell, Diuell, " .. 

HackJ,;!^ 

drop the falls,would proue a Crocadilc ; 

K % • out 
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Out of my fight. 

Vef. I will not flay to offend you, 
bod. Trucly atr obedient Lady t 
1 doc bcfcech your Lord(hip,call her backc.- 
Oth. Mifitiffe. 

• Vef MyLofd. 

Oth. What 'Would you with her fir ? 
bod. Who, I my Lord ? 

Oth. I, you did wi(h that I wouldmakc her tume .* 

Sir (he can tume, and turne,and yet go on. 

And tume againe,and (lie can weepe fir, weepe; 

And (bee’s obedknr,as you fay, obedient; 

Very obedtcnt,prncccd you in your tearcs, 

Concerning this fir : O well painted pafliou : 

lam commanded here •• — get you away, 

l*le fend for you anon : --Sir,! obey the mandat. 

And will returne to V, twee : — hence, auant, 

Cafsie fhall haue my place; and fir tonight 

1 doc intreate that we may fup together, f 

You arc welcome fir to Cypres goates anarnonKies, 
bod. Is this the noble Moore, whom our full Senate 
Call all in all fufficicnt ? This the noble nature, 

Whom paffion cc uld not (bake ? Whofc folid venue. 

The (bot of accidcnt,nor dart of chance 

Could neither graze,nor peirce ? 

I ao. He is much changed. . 

bod. Are his wits fafe? is hemot light ol brame ? 

t A g, He’s that he is,I may not breathe my ceniure. 

What he might be, if as he might,he is not, 

1 would to heauen he were. 
bod. Whatjftrike his wife. 

Jag. Faith that was not fo well; yet would I knew 

That ftroakc would proue the worft. ,v - r - 1 , 

bod. Is it his vie? . 

Or did the letters worke vpon his blood*. 

And new create this fault? 

Jag. /rlaSjalas, - ’ 
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fceneandknowmc,you (ball obfet 

' outfes wi'l denote him fo, 

(iccr.u’dinKIO'. 

fdEmillia* 

; 

did fufpe£h 
haue feene Cap to and ( 
, ,..ino batmejandthcnl 

breath made vpbctweenc 

whifper? 
the way? 



i,i S ,otho.i=fty 0 
\VhatIh aue '~- 
And his owner 
That I may t — - 

Indmatkchowhccontinues. 

A bod. lam forty *at lame. 

Enter Othello an, 

Oth. You haue fecne nothing thm 

Em. Nor euer heard, nor euer i_ _ 

Oth. Ycs,and you 1 

Em. But then 1 taw 

Each fillable that L 

Oth. What,did they ncucr 
Em. Neucr,my Lord. ( 

Oth. Nor fend you out o 

0*r:?otuhte&n.l.crma S k,ta8'»“«.’' OI ” 0tW “ 6? 

Em. Neuer,my Lord. 

■Jsfouleasflandcr. 

Oth. Bid her come hither, goe,^ , 

ce. faves enough, yet fhe’s a ftrople bawde. 

That cannot fay as much ; thisis a fubtk wnore, 

Adofet locke and key,of villainous ferrets, _ 

And yet fhee’ll kncele and pray,Iha feenc her do t. 

^ E^^rDcidcmona^En^ulut 

VeJ. My Lordjwhat is your Wilt } 

Oth. Pray chucke come hither, 

Vef. What is your pleafure? 



Exeunt. 





nfr wh m i c fwy< ? ur «y« ' ■ lookci ' 1 m y face. 

&cf. What horrible fancy's this ? 

Oth. Someofyourfun&onmirtrifle 

Leauc procrcantt alone,and tout the dore 

C-offc,or cry hem,ifany body come. * 

Y°ur mifteryjour miftt ry : nay difpatch. Exk Fm 

But not the words. 

Oth. Why,what art rhou > 

Sf r OW ™ ifc m y. Lc ? rd > y°« true and loyall wife 

_ Oth Comf.fweareic.dam thy fdfe, 7 

Lcait being like one of hcauen,the diuclls themfelue* 
Should fcare to ceafe thee,thereforc be double dambd 
Swcare thou art honeft. ««waamM, 

Def. Heauen doth truely know it. 

Oth. Heauen truely knowes/hat thou artfalfca, hell 

ofh l°n> my Lord,WKh whort?h ow am I falfc? 
Uttt. u Vejjiernona^'wiyjL way, away. 

Def. Alas the hcauy day, why do you weepc > 

Am I the occafion of thofc tearcs my Lord ? 

I! haply you my father doe fufpefh, 

An Inftrument of this your calling backe, 

h]l n ?l yOU y b, “ me 0,1 mc ; if y° u haue left him. 

Why I hauc left him too. 

Oih 0 Had it pleas’d heauen 
To try me vyith afflidtion,hadhc ram’d 
All kindes of fores jand fhames on 
Steep’d incinpoucny,to theverv 
Giu-n to captiuity,m? and my 
I fhould haue found in feme part or 
A drop of patience; but alas f tonsak 
A fixed figure /or thecinieoffcornc, 

T o poin this flow vnmouing fingers 
Yet could I bcarethat too, well,' very well. 

But there : where I haue garner’d 
Where either I mutt liue,or bcare 
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Or elfcdrycs vp , to be difcarded thence, 
Sw?.as. ? Oft«K,forfo»l.To»d«. 

To knot and gendet in ; turae th. comploxton thm. 

Patience thy young and tofe-lip d Chctubm, 

t- here looke gtim as Hell. % a 

Def. I hope my noble Lord eftcemes me honeft. 

Oth. O (.as futnmers flies,are in the (hamblcs, 

Thar quicken eucn wkh blowing : 

0 thou blacke wcede.why art fo louely faite . 

Thou fmeU’ft fo fwccte,that the fence akes at thee. 

Would thou had ft ne’rc bin borne. . , , 

Def. Mas, what ignorant fume haue I committed . 

Oth. Was this fa.re papcr,this raoft goodly booKe, 

Made cowtite whore cn ? — What , committed . 

Heauen flops the nofc at it, and the Moone Winkcs, 

The bawdy wind,that kiffes all it mcetes. 

Is hufht within the hallow mine of earth. 

And will not hcar’i : — whatcommittedy impudent (trumpet, 

Def By heauen you doe mc wrong. 

Oth. Are not you a (trumpet ? 

Def No,as 1 am a Chriftian : 

Iftopreferucthis vcffellformy Lord, 

From any hated foulc vnlawfull couch. 

Be net to be a (trumpet, I am none. 

Oth . What, not a whore ? 

DeJ. No, as I (hall be laued* Btf#rfcmil!uu 

Oth. lftpo(fiblc> 

Def. O heauen forgiuemffe. 

Oth. I cry you mercy, 

1 looke you for that cunning whore of V ’■nice. 

That married with Othello : you midriff*. 

That haue the office oppofite to S. Peter, 

Andkcepesthe gatC3 in hcll,I,you,you,you; 

We ha done our courfc; there’s money for yourpaines, 

Ipray you turne the k<y,and keep* our counfell. Exit + 

Em. Alas, what does tipis Gentleman conceiue ? 

K 4 How 
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HowdoeyouMadam,howdoe you my good Ladv? 

Def , Faith halfe afleepe, 

Em, Good Madam, what's the matter with mv Lord > 
Def. VVith who ? 

Em. Why with my Lord Madam. 

Def. I ha none, doe not taike co me Emillia, 

] cannot wecpe,nor anfwerhaue I none, 

But what Aiould goe by water : preethee to night 
Lay on my bed our wedding Aieetes,remember, 

And call thy husband hither. 

Em. Here is a change indeed. Exit. 

"DeC. Tis meete I fhould be vfcieTo, very well ; 

How haue I bin bchau’d, that he might fticke 
The tmalleft opinion, on my greateft abufe. 

dag. What is your pleafure Madam, Enter Iago. • 
H ow irt with you ? and Emillia. 

Def I cannot tell .’thofe that doe teach young babes 
Doc it with gentle meanes,md eafie taskes. 

He might ha chid me To, for in good faith, 

I am a child at chiding. 

lag. What is the matter Lady? 

Em. Alas Iago, my Lord hath fo bewhor’d her, 

Throwne fuch defpite,and heauy termes vpon her. 

As true hearts cannot beare. 

Def. Am I that name Iago ? 
lag. What name faire Lady ? 

Def. Such as fhe fayes my Lord did fay I was ? 

Em. He call’d her whore .• Abeggcrinhis drinkc. 

Could not hauc layed fuch tearmes vpon his Callet, 
lag. W hy did he lo ? 

Def. I doc not know, I am fure I am none fuch. 
lag. Doe not wccpe,doc not weepc : alas the day. 

Em. Has Arc forfooke fo many noble matches. 

Her Father,and her Coimtrey ,all her friends, 

To be cald whore ? would it not make-one weepe ? 

Dtf. It is my wretched fortune. 

lag. Beflircwhim for it; how comes this tricke vpon him ? 
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Def' Nay ,heauen doth know. 

£m. I will be hang d,iffome etemall villame. 

Some bufic and infmuating rogue, 

Sotnc cogging, coufening Aaue,to get fomeofhcc, 

Haue not deuifde this flandcr,I’lc be hang d die. 

“lag. Fic.there is no fuch man, it is impofhblc. 

Def If any fuch there be,hcauen pardon him. 

Ettt- A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones: 

Why Aiould he call her whore ? whokeepes her company? 

What place, what time, what for me, what likelihood? 

The Moore’s abus'd by fome outragious knaue : 

Some bafe notorious knaue, fomefeuruy feUow, 

0 heauen, that fuch companions thoudA vnfold. 

And put in eucryhonetthand a whip, 

To laAi the rafcall naked through the world, 

Eucnfrom the Eaft cq the Weft. 

lag . Speakc within dorcs. 

Em. O fie vpon him; fome fuchfquire he was. 

That turnd your wit,the feamy fide without. 

And made you to fufpebl me with the Moore. 
lag. You ate a foole,goe to. 

Def. O Good Iago, 

What Aiall I doe to win my Lord againe ? 

Good friend goe to him, for by this light of heauen, 

1 know not how I loft him. 
lag. I pray you be content,tis but bis humour, 

The bufineffe of the St ate docs him offence. 

And he does chide with you. 

Def. Ift’were no other. 
lag. Tis but fo,I warrant you, 

Harkc how thefe Intttumentsfummonyou to fupper. 

And the great MefL ngersof Venice flay, 

Goe in, and weepe not,all things fiiall be well; Exit women. 

How now Redtrigo ? Enter Roderigo. 

Rod. I doe not finde that thou dealft iuftly with me. 
lag. What in the contrary ? 

Red, Eiiery day, thou dofttft me, with fome deuilc l*go\ 

L And 
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And rather,is it feemes to me, thou kcepeft from me* 

All conueniency,then fupplieft me, with theleaft 
Aduantage of hope : I will indeed no longer indurc it, 

Nor am I yet perfwaded to put vp in peace,\vhat already 
lhauc foplifhly fufferd. 

Jag. Will you heare me Roderigo ? 

Rod. Faith I hauc heard too much, for your words. 

And performance are no kin together. 

Jag. You charge me moft vniuftly. 

Rod . I hauc wafted my felfe out of meanes : the Iewels you ban? 
had from mc,to deliuer to Defdcmona, would halfchaue corrupted 
a Votarift : you hauc told me fhe has rccciu’d em, and return’d met 
expectation, and comforts,df fuddainc refpc6t,and acquitcance,bat 
1 fiude none. 

Jag . \A ell,goeto,verygood. 

Rod . Very well,goeto,I cannot goe to man, it is not very well, 
by this hand, I fay tis very l'curuy , and begin to finde my feife fr. 
in it. 

Jag. Very well. . j 

Rod. I fay it is not very well; I will make my felfe known? to 
Dcfdemonay fhe will returne me my Iewels , T vv’r’l g|ue Q^rmf 
fuite,and repent my vnlawfull lbllicitation , if not', affine your fell; 
1*1 e feeke fatisfjdUon of you. 

Jag. You haue laid now. 

Rod. Land I baue fatd nothing, but What I proteft entehdmei'.t 
or doing. , c . 

Jag. "why now I fee there's fnertle in thee , and euen from this 
time doe build on thee, a better opinion.thencuer before, giue iw 
thy hand Roderigo : Thou haft taken againft me a raotl iuft concep- 
tion, but yet I proteft, I hauc deltmoft dire&ly in thy affaires. ■ 

Rod. It hath not appeared. 

lag. I grant indeed it hath not 'appear’d , ; and your fufpitioni* 
not without wit and iudgement: But Roderigo , if tbotthafttte 
within thee indeed , which I hauc greater reafon to bclecue now, 
then cuer,l meane purpofe, courage, and valeur^his night ffieW iW 
thou the next night following enioyeft not Defdetito*a , .take®# 
from this world with treachery ,and deuife engines for my 1®* ^ 
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Rod. Well, is it within reafon and cdmpalle ? 

Jag. Sir, there is efpeciall command come from I emce. 

To depute Cafsie in Othello s plaee. 

Rod. Is that true f why then Othello and Dcfdemona 

Rciurue againc to Venice, . . 

lag. O no ,he goes into Mauritania, and takes away wun mm 

The faire Def demon# 3 vnl fife his abode be ! inger d 
Here by fome accider^ wherein none can be to 
determinates the remouing of Cajsio. 

Rod. How doe you meanc remouing of him ? 

. lag. Why, by making him vncapable of Othello s place. 

Knocking out his braines. 

Rod. And that you would hauc me to doe. 

lag. I, and if you dare doe your felfe a profitjand right 3 heel ups 

t# night with ah arlot,and thither will I goe to him ; he knowes 
not yet of his honourable fortune : if you will watch his going 
thence 3 which I will fafhion to fall out betwccnc twclue and one, 
you may take him at your pleafurc : I will be necrc to fccond your 
attempt, andhec fhallfall betweene vs ; come, ftand not amaz d 
atit,but goe along with mcc,I will fhew you tuch a ncccfitty in his 
death, that you (hall thinkeyour felfe bound to put it on him. It is 
now high fupper time,and the night growes to waft : about it. 

Enter Othello , Dcfdentcna, Lodowco , Timillta , 
and Attendants. 

Rod, I will heare further reafon for this 

dag. And you fliall be fatisfied. E-v.Iag.^Rcd. 

hod. I do bcfeech you fir, trouble your felfe no further. 

Oiho O pardon me, it fhall doe me good to walke. 

hod. Madame.goed night 5 I humbly rhankc your Ladifhip, 

h)ef. Your honour is moft welcome. 

Oth. Will you walke fir : — O Vcfdemona. 

Def My Lord. 

Oth. Gctyoutobcd, o’cheinftant I will be return’d, forthwith 
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He faies he will returne incontinent: 

He hath commanded me to goeto bed. 

And bad me to difmifle you, 

Em. Difmiffeme? 

Df/ . It was his bidding, therefore good Emillu, 

Giuc me my nightly wearing, and adiue, 

VVe muft not now difpleafe him. 

Em. I would you had neuerfeene him, 

Def. So would not I,n»y louc doth fo approue him. 

That eucn his ftubbornenefle,his checks and frownes. 

Prcthee vnpin me ; hauc grace and fauour in them. 

Em. I haue laicd chefe fheetes you bade mc,onthe bed. 

' Def. All’s one good faith : how foolifh arc our minds? 

It 1 doe die before thee,prethee (hrowdme 
Iu oneofthofefamc (bceres. 

Em. Come, come,you talke. 

'Def. My mother had a maid cald Barhary, 

She was in loue,and he Hie lou’d,prou’d mad. 

And did forfake her, {he has a long of willow. 

An old thing ’tvvas,but it expreft her fortune. 

And Ibe died finging it.that Song to night. 

Will not goc from my mind ~ harke, who’s that knocks? 

Em. It is the wind; 

Def. Now get thee gone, good night : 

Mine eyes doe itch,does that bode weeping ? 

Em. Tis neither here nor there. 

Def. Wouldft thou doe fuch a deed , for all the world 

Em, Why would not you, 

Def. No, by this hcaueniy light. 

Em. Nor I neithcr,by this hcaueniy light, 

I might doe it as well in the darke. 

Def. W ould thou doe fuch a thing for all the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing,it is a great price. 

For a fmall Vice. 

Def. Good troth 1 thinke thou wouldft not. 

Em, By my troth I thinke I fbould,and vntio’f when I had done 
it { nury I would not doe fuch a thing for a ioynt ring ; or for 
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fares of Lawnc, nor for Gownes, or Pettjcotes, nor Caps, nor any 

fuch exhibition; but for the whole world ? vds pitty, whe .would 
not make her husband a Cuckolc,to make him a Monarch ? I fliould 

venture purgatory for it. 

Def, Beftirew me, if I would doe fuch a Wrong, 

For the whole world. . , 

% w , Why, the wrong is but a wrong t’the world; and hairing the 
world for your labour , tis a wrong in your ownc world , and you 
might quickly make it right. 

Def. I doe not thinke there is any fuch woman; 

Em. Yes,adozcH,and as many to thevantage, aswouldftore 
the world they played for. 

Def Good night, good night : God me fuch vfage fend. 

Not to picke bad from bad,buc by bad mend, 

Exetm. 

(LsfBuS. f. 

Enter I ^go and Rode rigo, 

lag. Here ftand behind ihis Bulke,ftraitc will he come, 

Wcare thy good Rapier barc,and put it home, 

Quickc,quicke,feare nothingj’le be at thy elboc; 

It makes vs or it marres vs,thinkc of that. 

And fixe molt firme thy refolution. 

Rod. Be necre athand,Imay mifearry in'tv 

lag. Here at thy handle bold y and take thy fword* 

Rod. I haue no great dcuotion to the dead; 

And yet he has giuen me fatisfying rcafons, 

Tis but a man gone : forth my fword,he dies, 

lag. I hauc rubd this young gnat almoft to the fenfe r 
And he growes angry now : whether he kill Cajify 
Or Cafsio Him,or each doe kill the other, 

Eucry way makes my game ; liue Rodcrigo , 

He calls me to a reftitution large, 

For Gold and Iewells,that I b©bd fromhim^ 

As gifts to DefdemoHA : 

It uautf not bejif Cafmdoc rcmainc, 

L 3 He 







HI If 






He 1 ragedy ot 

He has a daily beauty in his life, 

That makes me ygly : and befides,the Moore 
May vnfould me to him ; there ftand I in pern II: 
Nojhemuftdic^be’t fo,I hearehimeomming. Tint. Caf. 

Rod. Iknow his gate, tis iie,villaincthou diefU 
Caf, That thruft had bin my enemy indeqd, 

But that my coate is better then thou think'ff, 

I will make proofc of thine. 

Rod . O 1 am flainc, 

Caf. I am maind for eucrjight ho,murdcr, murder. 

Enter Othello. 

Oth. The voice o Cafsio ,Iago kcepcs his word. 

Rod. O viilaine that I am, 

Oth. Harke tis eucn fo. 

Caf O helpe ho, light, a Surgeon, 

Oth. Tis hejO braue l ago, hoitefta&H Iuft, 

That haft fuch noble fence of thy friends wrong. 

Thou teacheft me; — minior ,y our dearc lies dead. 

An d your fate hies apace; flrumpet I come; 

Forth of niy heart, thofecharmes thine eyes are blorted, ; 
Thy bed luft-ftaind,fhall with lufts blood be fpotted. Ex. 
Enter Lodouicorfw^Gratiano, 

Caf What ho, no watch, no paflage, murder, murd er 
Grat. Tis fomemifchancc.thecry is very direful!, 

Caf O helpe. hod. Harke. 

Rod . O wretched viilaine. 

Lod. Two or three grones,it is a heauy night, 

Thcfe may be counterfcits 3 Iet*s think’ t vnfafe 
To come into the cry without more helpe. 

Rod . No body come, then ffoall I bleed to death . 

Enter la go with a light . 

Led. Harke. 

Grat . Here’s one comes in his fhirr,with lights and weapons, 
lag. Who’s there ? whole noife is this, that cries on murder. 
Lod ♦ I doc not know. 

Iag 4 Did not you heare aery ? 

Caf Here,here^for heauens fake helpe me 
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Ua. What's the matter. 

Grat. This is Othello's Ancient, as I take it. 
lod. The fame indeed, ayery valiant fellow. 

Jar. What arc you here,that cry fo greeuoufly ? 

Caf Iago, O I am fpoil’d,vndone by villaines, 

Giue me fome helpe. ' , ,. . 

lag. O my«Lciu tenant : what Yillaincs haue done tms . 

Caf I thinke the one of them is heere about, 

And cannot make away. 

lag . O treacherous villaines : 

What are you there ? come in and giue fomc helpe. 

Rod , O, helpe me here. 

Caf That’s one of cm. 

lag. O. murderous flaue,0 viilaine. 

Rod . O dambd Iago, O inhumaine dog,*— 0,0*0. 
la. Kill Him 1 the dark? where be thofe bloody thecues? 

How filcnt is thisTowne t Ho,murdcr 3 murdcr : 

What may you be,are you of good or euill ? 

Led . Asyoufha!lproucvs,praife v$* 
lag. Seignior Lodowco. 

Lod. He hr. 

lag. Icry you mercy : here*s Cafsfo hurt by villaines. 

Grat . Cafsio . 

lag. How is it brother? 

Caf. My leg is cut in two* 
lag. Mary heauen forbid .• 

Light Gentlemen, Fie bind it with my fhirt. 

Enter Bianca# 

Bian. What is the matter ho, who ift that <;ried ? 
lag. Who ift that cried. 

Bian. O my <\c^cCa[sto ,0 my fweet tCdfsio ,Cafsio fCafsm 
lag. O notable ftrurripet : Cafsi* may you fufpedt 
Who they (hould be^that thus haue mangled you ? 

Caf. No. . 

Gra. I am forry tc> find you thus,! haue bin to fccke you. 

Bian. Alas he faints, O Cafsio,Ga>f tie, Cafsio. 

Jag. Gcntlenkn all^I doe fufpeft this trafh 
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To beare a part in this : patience a while good Capia 
Lend me a light ; know we this face, or ao ? 

Alas my friend, and mydeare countrey man .• 

Rederigo ? no,yes fure : O hcaqcn Rodtrigo. 

Gra. W lint of l^tnice ? 

lag. Euen he fir, did you know hicn ? 

Gra, Know him ? I. 

lag. Seignior Grattans, I cry you gentle pardon; 

Thefe bloody accidents mutt excuferay manners, 

That fo ncgle&td you. 

Gra. I am glad to fee you. 

lag. How doe you Cap is ? O a chaire,a chaire, 

Gra. Rsderigo. 

lag. H c,ti s he ; O that's well faid, a cha ir c ; 

Some good man beare him carefully from hence, 
lie fetch the Gcpcralls Surgeon : for you mi ft rifle, 

Saue you your labour, he that lies flaine here Capto , 

Was my dearc fricnd,wh at malice was betwixt you ? 

Caf. None in the world, nor doe I know the man. 
lag. What,Iooke you pale ? O beare him out o’th aire. 
Stay you good Gentkwoman,looke you paletriiftrifle ? 

Doe you pcrceiuc the ieattures of her eye, 

Nay,an you ftirre,we final! haue more anon : 

Behold her well I pray you,looke vpon her. 

Doe you lee Gentlemen ? Nay guiltineffe 
Will fpeakcjthough tongues were out ©fvfe. Eater Em. 
Em. ’Las what’s the matter? what’s the matter husband? 
lag. Capio has here bi n fet on in the darke. 

By Roderigo,mA fellowes that arc fcap’t, 

Hee’s almoft flaine, and Roderigo dead. 

Em. Alas good gentleman,ahs good Capit. 
lag. This is the fruire efwhoring,pray LmslUa^ 

Goe know of Ca/sio,whttt he fupt to night : 

What, doc you (bake atthat"? 

Eian. He fupt ac my hotife,but I therefore fliake net, 
lag. O did he fo,l charge you gosyvfth me. 

Em. Fic,fie vpon thee ftrumpet. 
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i poore Capit dreflj 

Come iniftreCfc, you mutt tcli’s another tale. 

Entillia, turns you to the Citcadell _ 

And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt • 

Will you goe on J pray, this is the night , . 

That either markes mejor foiedoes me quite* g xmf f 

Enter Othello with alight. 

Oth . It is the eaufe,it is the caufe,my foulc t 
Let me not name it 10 you,you chaftc fiarres a 
It is the caufe yer He nor {bed her blood. 

Nor fcarre tbs«£ whiter skin of hers, then fnoW, 

And faioothjiis moniunei.taU Alablafter ; 

Yet fliemnft dte^lfe (hvcT. betray more men. 

Put out the light ,aud then put out the light : 

If 1 quench thee, thou flaming minifter, 
lean againc.thy former light reftore. 

Should I rep nt me; but once put out thine. 

Thou cunning patterns of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that promt thianheate. 

That can thy light rcturnc : when I haue piuckt the tofc, 

I cannot giue it vitall growth againe, 

Itmuft ncedcs wither ; Tie fmell it on the tree,, 
Abalmybreathjthat doth almoft perfwade 
Iuftice her felfe to breake her (word once more, 
Bethus,whenthou art deadend I wit! kill thee. 

And loue thcc after : once more^and this the laft, Jlc 
So fweete was ne’te fo fatall : I muff weepe, kiffc* her * 
But they arc crucll teatres ; this forrowes heauenly* 
Icftrikes when it does loue : fhc wakes. 

Def. Who’s there, Othello ? 

Oth . \^Defdemona. 

Def. Will you come to bed my Lord ? 

Otfa Haue you prayed to night yDefdumn* ? 

M 



" wm, I »m no ftrumpet ,but ofiifc 
As V 011 , that thus abuie tne. 

Em. As 1 '• fough ,fie vpon thee. 
Kind Gentlemen, let s goe 1 <* 
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Def I my* Lord.* 

Oth. If you bethink? your felfe of any crime, 

V nreconcil’d as yet- t o hcauen and grace, 

Sollicite for it ftraite. 

Def. Alas tny Lord, what may you meane by that? 

Oth. Well doe ir,and be bricfe,I\vill walkc by, 

I would not kill thy vnprepared fpirit, 

No,heautn fore- fend, I would not kill thy foule; 

Def. Talke you of killing? 

Oth. I, I doc. 

Def Then hcauen haue mercy on me. 

Oth. Amen,with all my heart. 

Def. If you fay fo; I hope you vviHhot kill me. 

Oth. Hum. 

Def. And yet Ifeareyou, foryou are fatall then. 

When your eyes roule fo : why I fihould fearc,I know not, 

Since guilcinefle 1 know nothin yeti fecli I fcarc, 

Oth. Thinkc on thy finnes. 

Def They arc loucs I bcarc to you. 

Oth. A nd for that thou d ieft. 

Def. That death’s vnnaturall,that kills for loulng*, 

Alas, why gnaw you fo your Heather lip ? 

Some bloody paflion fbakes your very frame, 

Thcfc arc portents: but yet I hope 
They doe not point on me. 

Oth. Peace, aud be (hll. 

Def. I will, fo, what’s the matter ? 

Oth. That handkercher which I fo lou’d,and gaue thee, 

Thou gaueft to Cafsio. 

Def No, by my life and feule,, 

Send for the man and askc bim. 

Oth. Swectefoulttake hecd,takchecd ©fperiury, , 

Thou art on thy death-bed. 

Def I,but not yet to die, 

Oth. Yes,prcfently: 

Therefore confcffe thee freely of thy finne. 

For to deny each article with oath/ 

Cannoi 
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lh Def Then Lord hauc mercy on me. 

Oth. I fay Amen. 

Bat with fuch gererall warranty of heauen, 

A, I might loue : I neuer gaue him token. 

oS. Bv heauen I faw my handkercher m his hand, 

0 peviured woman,thou doeft Hone thy heart. 

And makift mecall,what I intend to doe, 

A murder, which I thought a facrihcc, 

1 faw the haudkcrcher. 

Def. He found it then, 

I atuer gaue it him, fend for him hither. 

And let him confefTe a truth. 

Oth. Hehasconfcft. 

Def. What,roy Lord ? ' 

Oth. Thar he hath - — yds death. 

Def How,valawfully ? 

Oth. I. 

Def He will not fay fo. 

Oth. No, his mouth is ft op’d. 

Honeft lag) hath tane order for’t. 

Def. My feare interprets then, — what Is he dead ? 

Oth. Had all his haires bin Hues* 

My great reuenge had ftomaeke for 'em all. 

Def Alas he is betraid,and I vndonc. 

Oth. O ttrumpet, — wcepeft thou for him to my face ? . 
Def. O bannifli me, my Lord,but kill roe not, 

0;h. Downe ftrumpet. 

Def Kill me to morrow, let me line to night. 

Oth . Nay.anyouftriuc. 

D«f But halfc an home, but while I fay one prayer. 

Oth. Tis too late* he fifties her. 

Def O Lord, Lord, Lord. EmiKia calls wthin. 

Mm, My Load, my Lord, what he, my Lord, my Lord, 
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Oth ♦ Whatveyceis this? not dead?notyct quite dead > 

I that amcrudl,am yet mercifiill, 

I would not haue thee linger in thy paine, — fofo. 

Em. W hat ho,myLord,my Lord. 

Oth. Who’s there ? 

T.m. O good my Lord,Tdefpeake a word with yoH. 

Oth. YeSjtis Emilia, by and by : (hoe’s dead ; 

Tis like (ho comes to fpeskc of Citjsios death «. 

The noyfe was here ; ha, no mere m uii.-g, 

Still as the graue : (hall flie come in ? were’r good ? 

1 thinkc (he fiirres a game; no.what’sthc belt? 

If (lie c®me in,fhcc’il fure fpeake to my wife. 

My wifely wife,my wife; I ha no wife ; 

O infupportable : O hcauy home. 

Me thinks it (hould be now a huge Ecr lips • 

OfSunne and Moone,and that the affrighted Globe, 

Should yawne at alteration. 

Em. J doc befeceh yeu I may fpeakc with you,- good rny tord 
Oth. I had forgot thee : O come in Emillta. 

Soft, by and by; let me the Curtainps draw, E»r.Emil, 

VV here arc thou ? whats the matter with thee now ? 

Em. O my good Lord, yonder’s feule murders done 
Oth . What, now l 
Em. But now my Lord. 

Oth. It is the very error of the Moone, 

She comes more necre the earth,thcn flic was w'otir. 

And makes men mad. 

Em. Cafsio my Lord has kil’d a yong Venetian, 

Cal*,, Rodcrtgo. 

Oth. Roderigo kild,and Cafsio kild ? 

Em. No 7 Cafs/o isnotkild. 

Oth. Noe Cafsio kild, then murders out of tune, 

And fweetcreuenge growes Hardi. 

Def. O falfly,hlfly murdered. 

Em. O LorJ;what cry is that l 
Oth. That? what? .1 

Em. Out and alas, it is my Ladyes voyce, 

Help { > 
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foe dies. 

Em. Alasjwhoknowes? 

Oth. Y ou heard her lay,hcr fclfe,it was not I. 

Em. She fayd fo,I rouft necdcs report a truth. 

Oth, She’s like a lyer.gone to burning Hell, 

’Twas 1 that kild her. 

Etn. O, the more Angellfhe, 

And you the blacker diuell. 

Oth. She turn’d to folly,and flic was a whore. 

Em. Thou doeft bc!y her, and thou art a diuell. 

. Oth. She was falfc as water. 

Em. Thou as rafh as fire. 

To % that flic was falfe .• O (he was heaucnly true. 

Oth. Cafsio did top her ,aske thy husband elfe, 

O I were damn’d beneath all depth in hell. 

But that I did procecd,vpon iuft grounds. 

To thisextremity,tby husband knew it all. 

Em. My husband ? 

Oth. Thy husband. 

Em. Thac (he was falfe to wedlccke ? 

Oth. I, with Cafsio : nay,had flic bin true, 

Ifheaucn would make me fuch another world,. 

Of one incite and perfeft Crifolitc, 

Tde not haue fold her for it. 

• Em. My husband ? 

Oth. I, twas he that told me firfl:. 

An honefl man he is,and hates the flime. 

That flicks on filthy deedes. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. Whatncedesthisiteration? woman, I fay thy husband. 
Era. If he fay fo,may his pernitious fouie 
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Helpe>ht“lp e >ho helpe,0 Lady fpeake againe, 
Sweete Defdemen*, O fweeteMiflrcffc (peaks. 
Def. A guiltlcffe death I die. 

Etn . O who has done this deed ? 

Def. Nobody,! my felfe/ayewell : 
Tommend me to my kinde Lefd,0 farewell. 
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Rot halfe a graine a day : he lie's to’th heart, 

She was too fond ofher aioft filthy bargainc. 

Otb. Ha? ^ 

Em. Doe thy worft. 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heauen. 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

Otb. Pcace,youwerebeft. 

Em. Thou haft not halfe the power to doe me lurriie. 
As I hauc to be hurt : O gul!,0 dolt , 

As ignorant asdirtt ; thou haft done a deed — 

T care not for thy fworJ,l’le make thee know, 

Tho I loft twenty liues : be!pe,he!pe,0 helpe ; 

The Moore has kild my Miftrcftc, murder, murder. 

Enter Mor.tanOjGratianoJago^/r^or^er/. 

Mon. What is the matter ? how now Generali t 
Em. 0,are you come I ago ? you hauc done well. 

That men muft lay their murder on your neck. 

Ml. What is the matter ? 

Em. Diiprouethis villahiCjifthoubee’ftaman ; 

He fayes thou roldft him thac his wife was falfe, 

I know thou didft nor, thou art not fuch a villaine : 
Speake,for my heart is full. 

lag. I told him what I thought, and told no more. 

Then what he found himfelfe was apt and true. 

Em. But did you eucr tell him (he was falfe ? 

Jag. I did. 

Em. You told a lie,an odious damned lie; 

Vpon my loule,a lie, a wicked he.’ 

She falfe with Cafsio ; did you fay with Cafsio ? 

lag. With Cafsio miftrcfle; go to,charme your tongue. 
Em. I wi!lnotcharmemytonguc,Iam bound tofpeake, 
lag ♦ What are you mad, I charge you get you home. 
Em. GoodGcntlcmen let me haue leaue to fpeake, 
Tis proper I obey him,buc not now.* 

Perchance Jago,l will nc’re goe home* 

Otb Oh, oh, oh. Otlw fats «» the bed, 

Um. Nay,Iay thee downe.and rore. 
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For thou' haft kild the fwceteft innocent. 

That ere did lift vp eye. 

Otb. O fhe was foule : 

lfcarcedid know you Vncle, there lies your Niece, 

VVhofc breath indeed, thele hands haue newly ftopc, 

I know this a 61 fhewes terrible and grin*. 

Gra. Ptsore Dcfdcmonaf am glad thy father s dead. 

Thy match was mortal! tohim.and pure griefe. 

Shore his old thread atwane .* did he line now. 

This fight would make him doe a defperate tume, 

Yea curfe his better Angcll from his fide. 

And fall to reprobation . 

Otb. Tis pittifullibut yet Jagoknowcs, 

Thai flee with Cafsio, hath the a 61 of fhame 
A choufand times committed ; Cafsio c onfeft it, 

And (he did gratifie his amorous workes, 

With the recognifance and pledge of loue. 

Which I firft gaue her ; I faw it in his hand, 

It was a handkercbcr ; an Antique token 
Myfathergaue my mother. 

Em. O God,0 heauenly God. 

lag. ZounSjhoId your peace. 

Em. ’ rwill out, 5 twill : I hold my peace ftr.no, 

I’lc be in fpeaking.liberall as the ayre. 

Let hcauen,and men, and diuclls,let era all, 

All,all cry firaine againft me, yet I’le fpcakc. 

Jag. Be wife.aod get you home. 

Em. 1 will not. 

Gra. Fic,youvfwordvpona woman? 

Em. O thou dull Moore, that handkercher thou fpeakft *n, 

I found by fortune.and did giue my husband .* 

For often with a folemne carneftncffe, 

)dore then indeed belong’d to fuch a trifle. 

He beg d of me to fteale it. 

Jag. Villainous whore. 

Em. She gaue it Cafsio ? no alas I found it, 

A»d I did giu’t my husband. 

Bd *»■ * 
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$6 UXbe Tragedy ef Othello 

I tig. Filth thoulieft. 

Em. By heauen I doc not, I doe not Gentlemen, 

Q murderous Coxcombe /what fhouid luch a foole 
D oc with fo good a woman ? 

The Moore rumts At 1 ago. la go kils his wife. 
Oth. Are there no Hones in heauen. 

But what fernes for the thunder ? precious vilhine, 

6>4. Tile woman falh,<br$ he has ’old his wife. 

Em. 1,1,0 by me by my imftrefie fide. Exit lago. 

Gra. Hee’s gone,but his wife’s kild. 

Mon. Tis a notorious viliaine,takc your weapon. 
Which I kaue here recoucred from the Moore': 

Come. guard the dore without, !et him notpafle. 

But kilFlum rarher,Vie after that fame villaine, 

For tis a damned flaue. Exit Mont . arid Gratiano, 

Oth. I am not valiant neither. 

But euery puny whipfter gets my (word. 

But why fbould honour out liue hone fly ? 

Let it goe all.. 

Em. Moore, fhc was chaft,fhc Iou’d thee crueliMoors, 
So come my foule to b!iflc,as I fpeake true ; 
Sofpeakingasl thinkc,! dic,l die. ^ (he aits. 

Oth. 1 liaue another weapon in this chamber. 

It is a fword of Spaine.the Iiebr ookes temper; 

O here lifts; V nclc I mutt come forth. Gra .within^ 

Cra. it thou attempt «,it will coft thee decre. 

Thou haft no weapon, and perforce muftfuffer. 

Oth. Lookc in vpoti me then, and fpcake to me. 

Or naked as I am, I will afiault thcc. 

Gra. What is the matter? v 

Otk Behold,! hauc a weapon. 

Abetter neucrdiditiclfe fuftainc 

Vpon a Souldiers thigh : I haue feene the day. 

That with this little arme,and this good fvvord, 

Ihaue made my way through more impediments. 

Then twenty times you (top : butO vaine boatr. 

Who can ccntaoul® bis Fate ? tis not fo now. 
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p6 r Tbe ‘Tragedy ef OtheHo 

fog. Filch thoulieft. 

Em. By heauen I doc not, I doc not Gentlemen, 

O murderous Coxcombe /what fhouki luch a foole 
Doc with To good a woman ? 

The Moor t runnts at 1 ago . la go hiU his wifi. 

Oth. Are there no {tones in heauen. 

But what fcttics for the thunder ? pretibus viliaine, 

Gra. The woman falh.furt; he has 'did his wife. 

Em. 1,1 ,0 by me by my imftreffe fide. Exit Iago. 

Gra. Hee’s gone, but his wife’s kild, 

Mon. Tis a notorious villainc,take your weapon. 
Which I kaue here recoucred from the Moore : 

Come. guard the dore without, Icthim not paffe, 

But kiU htn» rather, Vie after that fame viliaine, 

For tis.a damned flaue. Exit Mont . and Gradano. 

Oih. I am not valiant neither. 

But euery puny whip ft er gets my fword, 

But why fbould honour out Hue honefly ? 

Let it goe aiL 

Em. Moore, fhc was chaft,fhe lou’d thee cruel! Moore, 
So come my foule to blifle,as I fpeake true ; 

So fpeakiu g as 1 thinkc,I die,I die. (he aits. 

Oik. 1 haue another weapon ituhis chamber. 

It is a fword of Spaine,the Iiebrookes temper; 

O here iPis; Vnclc I mutt eomc forth. Gra .within, 

Cra . If thou attempt it,u will coft thee decre. 

Thou haftno weapon, and perforce muftfuffer. 

Oth . Lookc in vpon me then, and fpeake to me. 

Or naked as I am, I will aflault thee. 

Gra. What is the matter? 

Oth. Behold,! haue a weapon, 

A'betterneucr dldit felfe fuftainc 
Vpon a Souldiers thigh : I haue feene the day. 

That with this little arme,and this good fword; 

Yhauc made cry way through more impediments. 

Then twenty times you ftop : butO vaine boaft. 

Who can consul® his Fate tis not fo now, 
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